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I love you but I won't tell you
by Rodo77
Summary


It's basically a few short clips of how Sabine secretly watches Ezra fall in love and doesn't tell him until it's too late.


Chapter 1
Well, if we present a squad in the sector, we will win, we fear that we will have to surround them and the blockade will be destroyed and a ship will pass with supplies. I present ezra his plan of him.


 


Sabine was left speechless Sato and the others looked at him
like a leader


Sato said ok bridger will you lead this mission ezra nodded


Sabine thought to herself when she learned to love good plans.
The boy stunned her, she began to feel red.


Suddenly, Ezra rolled up his jacket and left his arm bare. Sabine thought it would be nice if those arms
touched.


 


But she was a Mandalorian she wasn't going to stoop to a child


 


Suddenly ezra said sabine are you fine you are very quiet
yes ezra said in an angry tone I'm fine


I just asked you said ezra annoyed what the hell is wrong he told chopper women answer chopper yes friend you are right


what did you say ezra asks from behind nothing nothing i hope so


Ezra gathered a group of pilots and ordered them to get ready.
They all bowed to him.


Sabine looking in the distance said now he is a leader what a cute boy he said while silently chopper listened to her


Chopper scoffed.
Don't say anything, I threatened to paint him as rubbish.


Suddenly she told something that made everyone laugh
She looked funny
End of the chapter


Chapter 2
Chapter Summary


In this chapter Sabine sees Ezra without a shirt


The mission had gone wrong if not for ezra he was changing after the shower


 


Zeb said ezra is a great asset Sabine said the risk was unnecessary on her part


She was angry, furious as she was!
She wanted to hit him, she didn't want anything to happen to the boy because you're upset, Zeb said.


 


The child is at great risk, it is unnecessary, he cannot do that, and if they kill him


Keep repeating that to yourself, Sabine, he is not a child, he is a man.
Sabine blushed because he acts as one said, she does not, he does not act.
He is a leader and he goes to the front.


 


She blushed but furious she was going to tell him and ezra that he is reckless enters the room and turns red he was with his torso uncovered she was speechless something is wrong if you don't make them kill you with tears in her eyes And she hits him zeb saw everything
with fun what's funny nothing said zeb


She couldn't sleep at night when she grew so much this was causing her a problem


Ezra thought he made the first move if the Mandalorian


She wanted more, she had to give it, she could make her jealous.
Sabine slept little that night, stupid and hot, child.
It's her fault from her, she drew a sketch of him with nothing.


The next day he saw him talking to other pilots
Laughing I wonder what that tongue in my mouth will be like in my panties


Ezra comes over and I'm going to get him a coffee, do you want something, inside she said yes, fuck me with that mouth and that sausage
Sabine said ezra I'm sorry I was distracted
Yes one please


At night ezra's communicator rings the
high command officers discuss she sees them in the distance and they drink vodka ezra didn't even blink when it was time to drink he said


Ezra laid out a plan of trade routes to go unnoticed with the ships.
Brilliant, said Rex and another swallow, Sabine's jaw dropped. He was a child to her, but there was she open to a child.


Chapter 3
Chapter Summary


Sabine jealous because ezra talks to an older pretty girl animatedly


It was 8 in the morning Sabine got up for breakfast hello
Says ezra here's your coffee as you like with a drop of milk and your diet toast
Oh grace ezra and the others are on a mission


 


He knows what he had for breakfast sweet boy as her heart fluttered she wouldn't admit it but she was in love


And what are you going to do ezra now I have to take inventory and go see jees


JEES who is she yells sabine well she's my superior I have to do it with her said ezra
She's the pretty brunette who's there at the same time


If I see her, she said with disgust, well, I'll go if she sees


Who is she to talk to him, she said, she couldn't help it, she was upset


 


Ezra said hello jees hello ezra they greeted each other with a hug
Sabine looked up with tears she was a Mandalorian she couldn't cry


Suddenly ezra laughs animatedly ezra told him what a good story
While they clap their hands then they see the fuel from the ships
Everything seemed in order but there was a lack of fuel in one that meant that someone had gone too far


Jees sat up and rested her head on his shoulder.


Sabine had enough and was threatening Jess stay away said Sabine ezra said what's up shut up I'm sorry jees
Now I'm coming I have things to do don't worry ez
She said jeez sabine I don't feel well hug me yes she said and they stayed hugged she said the same for now i keep it away


Chapter 4
Chapter Summary


Sabine jealous because ezra talks to an older pretty girl animatedly


It was 8 in the morning Sabine got up for breakfast hello
Says ezra here's your coffee as you like with a drop of milk and your diet toast
Oh grace ezra and the others are on a mission


 


He knows what he had for breakfast sweet boy as her heart fluttered she wouldn't admit it but she was in love


And what are you going to do ezra now I have to take inventory and go see jees


JEES who is she yells sabine well she's my superior I have to do it with her said ezra
She's the pretty brunette who's there at the same time


If I see her, she said with disgust, well, I'll go if she sees


Who is she to talk to him, she said, she couldn't help it, she was upset


 


Ezra said hello jees hello ezra they greeted each other with a hug
Sabine looked up with tears she was a Mandalorian she couldn't cry


Suddenly ezra laughs animatedly ezra told him what a good story
While they clap their hands then they see the fuel from the ships
Everything seemed in order but there was a lack of fuel in one that meant that someone had gone too far


Jees sat up and rested her head on his shoulder.


Sabine had enough and was threatening Jess stay away Sabine said ezra said what's up shut up sorry jees I'm
coming now I have things to do don't worry ez
She said Jeez Sabine I don't feel well hug me yes she said and they hugged she said to herself for now I keep him away from women I like him but for now I won't tell him Sabine why are you crying what the hell is going on, typical of you men they flirt with any woman You know before you tried to flirt with her you did it with me ezra Ok we are not going to pretend that this is about her this is about you Let me out said ezra No you na go he said fiercely he knew he couldn't leave I don't flirt with her I you know just stay by my side now said sabine you know said ezra if you don't say what you think you might regret thinking what sabine said Ok said ezra They both stayed still until they fell asleep suddenly hera kanan zeb and chopper saw them Those two when they are going to admit it What is their relationship,Kanan did not say


Chapter 5
Chapter Summary


Already in yavin penultimate chapter


Sabine loves ezra and decides who is going to tell him in the next few days


Ezra was at the gym first working the chest bar Sabine was spying on him
Then he worked arms biceps with 20 on each side his veins formed a drawing according to Sabine it was art
Then the back with lats and pull ups with a 20 kilo disc


And then squats with. 40 kilos and press with 80
I finish with 100 abs shoulders with 10 kilos and tricep pulley with 5 bricks


Sabine gasped after seeing that she went to masturbate thinking about what she saw
Sabine said that the boy grew a lot


Then he saw ezra discussing plans to attack my lothal factory


 


After the warrior zoo mission with ezra and sabine where they discovered a possible prototype of. Weapon with kyber crystals


They had to rush to attack the tramw project


 


In effect, ezra was devising a plan to enter lothal by pointing out various locations and then decoded an ancient text from a sith language


 


He is a man, she said, I am going to tell him after all those jokes and the time we spent together, he loves me, I know that.


 


Then ezea left the meeting and went to see kanan what do you have said kanan I have a bad feeling I don't know what it is I have a feeling that I will defeat tramw but kanan interrupts not at the cost of your life


No, I'll be alone in a strange place with strange people.
Don't listen to me, he said.


Kanan thinking better be careful don't underestimate disturbances in the force


Kanan learned not to underestimate ezra and those things


 


Kanan was distressed by the bad omen that could await his apprentice


Sabine sits with ezra to watch the night fall stays on his shoulder
until they go to sleep


Chapter 6
Chapter Summary


The end Sabine could never tell him what he wanted
And now he would find it The end


Sabine I'm counting on you don't forget


I hope you are not with someone else that you are faithful to me. I have seen our future with children and a good life.


 


Sabine cried then she was with the cat of lothal looking at her helmet she with civilian clothes and long hair and red hair with violet
Watching the hologram of ezra she couldn't be with anyone she said


 


Then Ashoka comes and tells him that things have changed.
He thinks he has a clue but there are still few Jedi left.


How are you alright lothal it's alright he said sounding convincing even though everyone knew she was broken


Do you want to drink something
? Come on.


After ordering the beer, tell me, I heard where he is hiding, I have chains from someone who knows where he is


 


And what are we waiting for, says Sabine, wait, I'll pick you up in 2 weeks.


It is good that you know how to handle the saber and the force now Sabine if I know I almost defeated that dark woman I ended up escaping I
promised ezra fidelity I hope he fulfills it


Come on, it's ezra, he loves you, it was always like that, said Sabine, I never told him that I loved him too.


 


See you in 2 weeks
Sabine breakfast and then cut her hair the armor she disowned came back she had given up being a Mandalorian


After two weeks he went to the lothal mural touched ezra's face I'll bring you home he said and went with ashoka to collect hera and zeb


Ezra was happy and the end was almost
there


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


Ezra Bridger is a Jedi, a Padawan trained from birth at the Jedi Temple on Coruscant, and now under the guidance of his Jedi Master, Caleb Dume. War has engulfed the galaxy, and Ezra is on the front lines at his Master’s side, with his most trusted partner: the mandalorian Sabine Wren. Together they maneuver this new reality as the entire galaxy is forever changed by the reemergence of the Sith. These are their stories.


The Calm
Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
 


 




Something startled Sabine awake from where she was resting. She had been getting some rest in before the inevitable offensive that was bound to start within the next rotation. Caleb, er, Master Dune, and Commander Jaeger said new orders were due any day, now. They were camped a couple clicks out from the city of Tyrnim, which was the capitol of the planet Kardoa. If they took this city, this whole hemisphere would be in the hands of the republic, and then the whole planet would be bound to fall. One last big push was all they needed. At this rate, the war should be over soon. All across the galaxy the Seppies seemed to be in full retreat. It was only a matter of time.


 


Shaking her helmeted head of the last bits of sleep, Sabine looked over her shoulder and nudged Ezra with her elbow where he was sleeping. They had both taken shelter under one of the ATTE’s that had some of her art on it, and had leaned against one another, back to back before getting some rest.


 


“Ez? Ez wake up.” Sabine spoke softly to him, trying to pull him from sleep.


 


“Who-whatzit?… we under attack…?” Ezra asked in between snores. Sabine had to roll her eyes.


 


“No, Loth-rat.” Sabine said. “We gotta prep for the op. C’mon we’ve slept enough.”


 


“Hhmm… speak for yourself…” Ezra half mumbled out and tried to burrow himself deeper into her back. Sabine elbowed him harder, making him yelp.


 


There was no one in the whole galaxy Sabine trusted more than Ezra Bridger. It was a fact that surprised even herself. To her slight shame, even more than her own family. More than her little brother, who she barely knew anymore, and more than both of her parents. She loved her family, truly she did. And she loved her clan. She was the heiress after all. But no one, NO ONE, knew her like Ezra did. Their bond was something Sabine couldn’t explain. Forged in the heat of a thousand battles, tempered with a hundred cool evenings under a night sky on a hundred different planets, where they shared their hopes, dreams, and greatest fears.


 


It hadn’t always been this way, of course. Heck, the first time they met they’d tried to kill each other before Caleb stopped them. Sabine had been on a pilgrimage back then for her clan and still saw the Jedi as her people’s ancient enemies. How wrong she had been. Fate brought them together again when the separatists attempted to invade Krownest. Her clan fought hard, but a few thousand Mandalorians simply couldn’t hold back an entire planetary invasion force. It was Master Dume and his Padawan Ezra Bridger and their 117th Clone Legion that came to the rescue. After the Separatists were pushed back, Sabine’s mother, the Countess Ursa Wren, sent Sabine with the 117th legion as an official Clan Wren Liaison as a show of gratitude.


 


Sabine hated it at first, but she found kindred spirits amongst the legion. The clones were practically mandalorian themselves, and damn good warriors. She grew to respect them, and them her. They understood each other. Master Dume and Master Billaba were good generals that cared about their men, and Ezra… Ezra became her best friend. Her confidant. Her shield-brother. Her partner. He had saved her life probably a hundred different times, and vise versa. She’d die for him, and she knows he’d die for her.


 


Sabine gave Ezra one last elbow before slipped away from him, causing him to fall onto his back now that his supporting wall was gone. He cursed and mumbling to himself as he stood and rubbed a sore spot on the back of his head. Sabine smirked at him as he walked by, which made him “accidentally” stomp on her foot as he passed. She yelped in pain and glare at him.


 


“Remo, Styles. What’s the word?” Ezra asked two of the clones as they approached.


 


Both Remo and Styles were members of their own Starbird Squadron. Caleb and Master Billaba quickly noticed how well Sabine and Ezra worked together; how they were completely in synch and complemented each others strengths and weaknesses, so Master Billaba had the idea for Starbird Squadron as a way to increase their effectiveness and give them more responsibilities. Remo and Styles were just two of them, and Styles served as Ezra’s unofficial second-in-command since Sabine legally couldn’t. Though in practice Sabine and Ezra shared command 50/50, Sabine technically couldn’t hold an officer’s rank since she was a Mandalorian liaison, and was instead a “Specialist”, whereas Ezra was a decorated Commander in the Grand Army of the Republic. Even still, most of their boys just addressed them together.


 


“Nothing yet, Commanders.” Styles said under his blue painted helmet. Styles sported Sabine’s signature Starbird in the center of his chest plate. Loud and proud, as always. “Commander Jaeger and General Dume are in the command tent comming Master Billaba now to know when we should begin our attack.”


 


Every member of their squad had Sabine’s own Starbird painted somewhere on their armor, as well as several other lines and designs of her liking. It made every soldier unique, and for Sabine it was hundreds, no thousands, of entirely blank canvases. Their walkers and gunships also sported dozens of her custom designs. Even Ezra and Caleb wore some of her work. Ezra called them “Wren Originals” and joked that they must be the most colorful Legion in the whole G.A.R.


 


“Sweet. Keep us posted.” Sabine said. “With any luck we attack from both sides of the city simultaneously. The whole planet should fall by cycle’s end.”


 


“Yeah, will do, Commanders!” Said Remo.


 


Knowing Styles would comm when any new orders came through, Sabine and Ezra left them to it. After checking in with the rest of the squad Sabine piped up.


 


“Hey, wanna spar in the meantime?” Sabine asked.


 


Caleb kept Ezra on a very strict, non-negotiable training regimen of Kata’s and  meditation, but even his overbearing master couldn’t hold a candle to the machine that was Sabine Wren. Ezra figured it must be a Mando thing, and though Ezra couldn’t see her expression through her helmet, he knew her eyes were dancing with excitement. Unclipping one of the two lightsabers on his belt, Ezra tossed it to her.


 


“Let’s see how long you can last this time, Wren.” Ezra provoked.


 


Catching the saber, Sabine’s eyes narrowed at the challenge. “Oh. It is so on.” Sabine said, igniting the weapon.   


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Caleb watched Sabine and his padawan spar from a distance away in the command tent. Despite the impending battle, the sight gave him comfort. Knowing that Ezra had such a loyal compatriot having his back was a great relief. Caleb could sense Master Depa approaching him from behind. Her ship must have just landed.


 


“He is greatly attached to her.” Master Billaba said as she came to a stop at his right. Her tone wasn’t exactly cold or accusatory, but hardly approving neither.


 


Caleb shook his head. “No… He is in love with her.”


 


Caleb’s old master gave him a side-eye. “And that’s any better?”


 


Master Dume chuckled. “Yes. The incapability to let go of one’s attachments can lead to fear, to possessiveness, and hate. It is a dark path that many Jedi have fallen to. But love? True love is selfless. It’s… pure. It doesn’t create chains, it breaks them. I will always remind Ezra, whenever necessary, to be mindful of his feelings, and to keep a firm hold on his emotions, but to also embrace them. I trust his judgment.”


 


“I suppose you would know all about that, wouldn’t you? With a certain… daughter of a certain Rylothi freedom fighter, perhaps? Or maybe even a pilot?” Depa Billaba deadpanned. Her eyes seemed almost all-knowing. Caleb blushed.


 


“Well I wouldn’t want to be a hypocrite, now would I?” Caleb said.


 


“And what of the day when young Bridger’s feelings for her, and his duty to the Republic DO conflict?” Master Billaba questioned.


 


“When that day comes… Ezra will have a choice to make.” Caleb looked away from his old master towards his apprentice. “One he needs to make on his own.”


 


Master Billaba was quiet for a moment. “You are my apprentice no longer, and he is your Padawan, not mine. I trust your capacity to teach, so I will respect your decisions.”


 


“Your advice is invaluable, Master.” Caleb reassured. “And always welcome.”


 


Master Depa almost smiled, and turned to leave. “Come, my old apprentice. No doubt Commander Grey is already waiting for us on the edge of the city.”


 


Caleb gave Sabine and Ezra one last look, and smiled before following after Master Depa. His own second-in-command Jaeger followed after them towards Master Billaba’s waiting gunship. Climbing inside, the gunship headed towards the front lines.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Ezra and Sabine were locked in, neither being willing to give an inch. Kardoa was a hot, arid, and rocky planet, and an intense sparring match had left both Ezra and Sabine covered in sweat and dust.


 


Sabine loved sparring with lightsabers. Sure, blasters were her thing and lightsabers were Ezra’s, but she couldn’t deny the elegance and power of the weapon. Most people in the galaxy hadn’t ever seen a lightsaber, much less hold one. The opportunity to fight with such a weapon was exhilarating, and the fact that Ezra trusted her to such an extent to wield his own was, in a way, almost intimate. And though Sabine could never hope to match his skill as a swordsman, her armor helped greatly to level the playing field. Sabine could afford to be a bit more aggressive and reckless and Ezra didn’t have to worry about accidentally chopping her arm off. They’d been sparring for years now. It was one of Sabine’s favorite pastimes. Their sparring had managed to gather a small crowd of their men, who were hooting and hollering for their preferred fighter. Most were shouting in favor of Sabine, to which Ezra commented that fans just love an underdog.


 


Though to their crowd it appeared Sabine and Ezra seemed to be at a stalemate, Sabine knew it couldn’t last. Sabine was bound to make a mistake eventually and in contrast Ezra could predict most all of her moves almost instinctively. And even more, Sabine was tiring more and more with every strike, but Ezra didn’t seem to be slowing a bit. Damn the force and the force-enhanced stamina. It was SO cheating.


 


Knowing she’d need to catch him off guard to win, Sabine gave a sudden burst of quick aggressive strikes, putting Ezra on the defense. With a split-second opening, Sabine fired one of her explosive darts out of her vambraces towards Ezra. He dodged it, of course, but Sabine had been counting on that. Cause what she had really been aiming at was the boulder behind Ezra, not Ezra himself. After counting to three in her head, Sabine dove to the right, and the dart exploded the boulder behind Ezra, forcing him to turn and block the debris with the force and get enveloped by a cloud of dust. Using her jet pack, Sabine rocketed into the air and landed feet first into the cloud of dust where Ezra had just been standing. Sabine expected to land on Ezra feet first, and pin him to the ground, but instead she landed on the rocky earth. Confused, Sabine looked around as the dust started to dissipated, and in that moment Sabine had her legs swept out from underneath her. Landing hard on her back, Sabine had the wind knocked out of her, and felt the heat of a lightsaber blade hovering just above her exposed neck.


 


“When blinding your opponent. Careful to not blind yourself.” Ezra said above her with a grin.


 


Sabine yielded, knowing shed been beaten fair and square. The clones whooped and hollered at the exciting conclusion to the dual, and Sabine had to smile. Even in spite of his annoying Jedi rhetoric. It WAS a good fight. She’d get him next time.


 


Sheathing his blade, Ezra offered her a hand, which she accepted. Sabine felt a jolt of electricity go through her when their fingertips touched, and she had to make a conscious effort to not gasp. That had been happening more and more lately whenever they happened to touch, and Sabine found herself wishing neither of them were wearing gloves. Pulling her to her feet, their hands stayed clasped together for a few seconds longer than was strictly necessary, and Sabine found herself once again wanting to tell him. To say something, anything! But she couldn’t. Not… not yet at least. If Ezra could sense her racing heart, he didn’t show it.


 


Letting go of their hands, Sabine rubbed her arms somewhat awkwardly as Ezra called his second lightsaber to himself. “I’m starving. Wanna grab some chow?” Sabine asked.


 


“You kidding?” Ezra asked with his trademark lopsided grin. “I could eat a whole Tauntaun by myself right now.”


 


As they walked towards the chow tent, Sabine and Ezra continued to talk and joke the whole way, laughing and bumping shoulders. Ezra gloated a bit about his most recent victory, but also gave her some pointers and his input. Sabine did the same in return. As they got closer to the chow tent, however, Ezra’s smile dropped, and his pace slowed.


 


Sabine was caught slightly off guard by his sudden change in demeanor.


“Ezra…? Something wrong?”


 


“I… I’m not sure…” Ezra said, rubbing his temple.


 


Sabine was about to ask him if he was okay, when all conversation died down around them. Several clones looked up from their plates, and a few brought their hands up to their comms. Something was wrong.


 


Looking back at Ezra, he just looked confused, but also seemed to notice the clones around them. “Sabine…”


 


Sabine’s hackles were immediately raised by the tone of his voice, and her hands itched towards her blaster. Her own survival instincts were now screaming. She looked around her at the horizon, scanning for threats. Was there about to be a separatist surprise attack? Several clones suddenly stood up from their seats. Some turned and looked at them. Though most wore their helmet, their stares were different.


 


Styles walked towards them first. His blaster was in his right hand and both his arms hung limp at his sides. He didn’t say anything for a moment, just staring at them.


 


“Styles? What’s… wrong?” Sabine asked. Ezra stayed silent.


 


 


Without warning, Styles fired.


 


 


 


Chapter End Notes


I once read a fanfic that focused around Sabine and Ezra if they were alive during the clone wars and Order 66. It was only a chapter long and abandoned, but I loved it. I haven’t been able to find it since and have yet to see others like it. So in the words of some big purple guy:


Fine. I’ll do it myself


This is my second EVER fanfic so please let me know what you think!
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The Storm
Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
 


 




Sabine’s legs shook and felt like they might collapse, but it wasn’t from injury nor fatigue. Her heart rattled in her chest and her lungs heaved as if there wasn’t enough air on the whole planet to sustain her. She hoisted Ezra higher onto her shoulder as she half-carried, half-dragged him towards… towards…


 


Sabine hadn’t the slightest clue where to go.


 


Away, she supposed. Away from everything. From them. Anything that put distance between them and the clones, that bought them space and time. Towards the airfields maybe. Yeah, that seemed a decent option. Her FANG Fighter was docked there. If they could reach it—


 


Sabine heard the static of comms, and immediately shoved Ezra to the right and behind a pre-fab structure. The sudden movement made him gasp in pain,  making Sabine press him more firmly against the wall and cover his mouth with her hand. With her helmet gone she was able to look into his ocean blue eyes directly, and begged him to stay quiet. His eyes showed nothing but pure turmoil, and, as if they were a painting, she saw everything that had happened to them today…


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Time had never moved slower. Styles had fired before Sabine was able to even blink, and her mind was barely able to process what direction the bolt was headed in time. To her horror, it went straight past her and towards Ezra to her left.


 


The next millisecond she registered the distinct *pop-hiss* of Ezra’s lightsaber being activated, but even his supernatural reflexes were too slow. He only managed to block the shot away from the center mass of his chest, sending it ricocheting upward and to the left into Ezra’s unprotected shoulder. Ezra cried out in pain, but luckily his years of Jedi training and skill had kicked in. Ezra spun with the momentum of the shot hitting his shoulder, and managed to bring his blade up in an arch in front of himself, blocking two more shots that had been fired from somewhere behind them. Styles then took aim again, once again completely ignoring Sabine and pointing straight at Ezra’s back.


 


Without a second thought, Sabine threw herself in between them.


 


Styles first shot hit her pauldron, putting her off balance. A second shot struck her chest directly, and finally a third struck her helmet. Just like they had trained them. Two in the chest and one in the head. Luckily for Sabine, however, very few blasters could penetrate beskar, and all three shots bounced off, but was enough to throw Sabine onto her back and knock the wind out of her. Styles hesitated for a moment and looked directly at Sabine, like her actions confused or surprised him. But he quickly took aim at Ezra again.


 


“NO!” Sabine shouted.


 


Her warrior instinct finally caught up with her, and without hesitation Sabine drew her blaster and pulled the trigger, putting a round through Styles’ chest.


Styles’ arms went slack, and he dropped his blaster. Sabine stared in horror as he collapsed completely, with a hole now burned through the Starbird Sabine, herself, painted on his breastplate.


 


Sabine was snapped out of her shock by the sound of more blaster fire behind her. Several clones were firing at Ezra now, and Ezra had drawn both of his blades and was spinning them rapidly to deflect all incoming fire. Sabine saw more clones running out of the mess hall and dorms with their blaster at the ready, and she doubted they had them set to stun.


 


Hauling herself up, Sabine drew her second blaster and opened fired into the new group of the men approaching. The firepower was enough to slow their assault, as a few clones also seemed confused at what Sabine was doing, and several others were forced into cover from her shots. Ezra must have been able to sense her presence, and backed slowly toward her, closing the gap between them. Sabine retreated as well, and soon there were pressed back to back. Ezra was covering her behind and sides with his blades, and Sabine used her armor and blasters to cover his back in return.  Sabine felt another shot hit her chestplate, and another bounce off the armor on her thigh. Ezra had been given some relief now that his back was covered, but their position was untenable, and the clones had now shifted to targeting Sabine and Ezra equally.


 


“Sword and shield!” Ezra shouted, and quickly kneeled down.


 


Sabine knew what he meant immediately and turned 180 and shot above his head. She managed to drop two clones before feeling a bolt strike the armor on her back. Ezra rotated around her to protect her new exposed rear, and they managed to repeat this maneuver a couple times, but more of their men kept coming. Each and every clone sported a different piece of Sabine’s artwork on their armor, and the clones now had them completely encircled.


 


Sabine was sure this was the end. She had no idea what was happening or why their men had betrayed them, but she knew they wouldn’t make it out of this. Either a stray shot would slip by Ezra’s defense, or one of the clones would hit Sabine between her plates. Whichever happened first. Once one went down they’d both fall. At least… at least they went out fighting like warriors should. Together like always. There were… worse ways to go…


 


A huge explosion rocked the entire base.


 


The incredible explosion grabbed everyone’s attention and directed it towards Tyrnim, and a gigantic mushroom cloud could be seen rising just outside the city walls. It was an opening. Probably the last opening Ezra and Sabine would get, and they didn’t let it go to waste.


 


With the clones temporarily distracted, Ezra turned and grabbed the two closest to Sabine with the force. He lifted them several feet into the air before violently throwing them down again. They smashed the ground with a sickening crunch, and Sabine dropped two others with headshots before Ezra grabbed her arm.


 


“Move, move!” Ezra yelled, and they sprinted towards a walker.


 


Blaster bolts wizzed overheard. Ezra cut down two clones in their path as Sabine shot wildly behind them. When they reached the walker, Ezra slashed off one of the legs as they ran beneath the tank- the same one they’d slept under not even two hours before. Right before getting out from underneath the walker, Ezra turned and threw one of his lightsabers at a second leg, which spun and sliced clean through. With 2 out of 6 supporting legs gone, the 60 ton walker careened to the side and half collapsed, creating a barrier between the clones and Ezra and Sabine. With their rear temporarily covered, they sheathed their weapons and sprinted down the hill and away from the base.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


The memory faded from Ezra’s eyes as she saw the panic and fear build on his face. His breathing became rapid and erratic. Sabine quickly cupped his face with her hands and gently stroked his cheeks with her thumbs. She took an exaggerated long and deep breath, and Ezra placed his own hands over hers and copied her, taking a slow shaky breath of his own. After another breath the spiraling terror faded slightly as Ezra started to regain himself.


 


Just then they heard the voice of more clones.


 


“Clear the area! Check every sector. Don’t let them escape! You two. Check that ridge. What is the status of Master Dume and Master Billa……“ The voice got too distant to hear.


 


Sabine peaked around the corner, and her heart clenched at what she saw. It was Remo. He was the highest ranking officer after Styles, so he must have taken command. She could see the designs of four Sabacc cards on his armor from here. Designs she had painted herself months ago. He and a couple squadrons were headed towards the airfield.


 


“What do we do?” Ezra asked in a shaky voice.


 


“Move.” Sabine answered. “We gotta get out of here. Off planet. If we can get to my FANG—“


 


“No!” Ezra protested. “Not the FANG. It will be the first ship they disable, and they’ll be expecting us to go there for sure.”


 


Sabine knew Ezra was right. “We grab the closest V-wings we can find, then.”


 


Ezra shook his head. “No hyperdrive. We’d never make it out of the system. Maybe if we find Caleb we can—“


 


“We can’t rely on Caleb!” Sabine interrupted. “We don’t even know if he… if… no. We can only rely on each other. What’s the closest ship with a hyperdrive?”


 


Ezra through for a moment. “A gunship, maybe…”


 


Sabine shook her head. “Too slow.”


 


Ezra nodded. “Arc-170, then. It’s a two seater, and they’re parked at the edge of the airfield.”


 


“Okay.” Sabine agreed. “Let’s do it.”


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Ezra and Sabine hobbled slowly through the airfield. Ezra’s arm was now causing him extreme pain, and his ankle had gotten badly sprained some point during their escape, so progress was slow. Infiltrating the airbase had been difficult, but they managed to exploit a slight opening in the hastily established perimeter. Most of the fighters were either down for maintenance or had mag locks placed on then, and guards were everywhere.


 


“There!” Sabine hissed, and gestured towards one of the ARC-170’s. As they took another step forward, however,  white and turquoise painted armor came into view. Sabine and Ezra quickly ducked down behind a wall to hide, and when the clone didn’t react, Sabine carefully poked her head up.


 


“It’s Flux.” Sabine whispered to Ezra.


 


Ezra’s face twisted in distress at the name, realizing they’d ran into another one of their Starbird squad. Someone they fought alongside for years.


 


“Did he see us?” Ezra asked.


 


“No… but we can’t get around him, and it looks like he’s staying put.” Sabine answered.


 


“Okay… I can—“ Ezra started, reaching for his lightsaber, but Sabine put her hand on his arm and stopped him.


 


“Wait. I have an idea. Cover me.” Sabine said. Before Ezra could ask what her plan was she slipped around their cover and marched straight towards Flux. Ezra cursed.


 


“Flux! What’s your status?” Sabine called out.


 


She spoke with her most commanding tone, her back straight and ridged. Flux instinctively straightened up at attention, but then looked slightly confused.


 


“Commander…?” Flux asked.


 


“I said what’s your status, solider! You haven’t answered any of my comms.” Sabine said, sounding dead serious and frustrated.


 


“I… haven’t received and comms from you, commander…” Flux said.


 


“Dank Ferric! The enemy must be interfering with our comms! Well? Report, soldier! Has there been any movement in the area?” Sabine demanded.


 


“No, Commander… but… I thought… no one heard from you…” Flux said.


 


“Who do you think ordered you here?” Sabine questioned. “If the Jedi try to escape they may pass through here. I’m in pursuit of Bridger as we speak and need to get airborne. Is this fighter prepped?”


 


Flux still looked confused and conflicted, but answered the question. “Y-yes. I think it’s been scheduled for rearmament but it’s all fuel—“


 


Flux’s comm rang out at that precise moment, making both he and Sabine freeze.


“Calling all units. Does anyone have eyes on Specialist Wren?”


“Negative, Commander. Did she aid in Bridger’s escape?”


“Unknown.”


A third voice came on the comm. “All units be advised. Specialist Wren is in violation of Order 66. I repeat, Specialist Wren is in violation of order 66–“


 


Flux immediately raised his blaster, but Sabine beat him to the draw. She hit him with a stun round making him flinch and freeze. Sabine stunned him again and dropped him unconscious at her feet.


 


“—last seen in the company of Jedi fugitive Ezra Bridger, and should be considered armed and dangerous. I repeat. Specialist Wren has been marked for termination under Order 66. All available units converge on their last known location…” Sabine heard what was probably Remo finish speaking through Flux’s comm.


 


Sabine quickly grabbed the comm unit, and turned around to see Ezra leaning again the wall, looking at Flux’s unconscious body with conflict.


 


“Come on, Ezra. We have to go.” Sabine said, and jogged over to him. Throwing his arm over her shoulder again, Sabine helped him hobble over to the ship.


 


“You fly. I can’t with my arm.” Ezra admitted.


 


Sabine nodded, and hoisted him onto the wing. Climbing on herself, she helped  Ezra into the gunner seat before climbing into the pilot’s bay. Given the circumstances, Sabine disregarded the typical pre-flight procedures and brought the bird in the air as soon as she could. As she brought the ship around she heard heard more chatter over Flux’s comm.


 


“All units be advised! We have an unscheduled launch from the Fighter Depot! I repeat! We have an unscheduled launch coming from the airfield!”


 


“It’s them! All units converge on that location! Scramble fighters. Shoot them down!”


 


“Go towards the dark side of the planet!” Ezra shouted.


 


“Are you crazy? That’s where the seppies are! They still hold that whole side of the planet!” Sabine shouted back.


 


“I’d rather take my chances against some droids than our own pilots!” Ezra countered.


 


“…Good point..” Sabine said miserably, and steered their ship south.


 


Sabine made it a dozen miles before Ezra spoke up again. “We got ships inbound, and closing fast!”


 


“We can shake ‘em. Where are we going?” Sabine asked


 


“Setting a course for Coruscant…” Ezra said.


 


“Wh—no! No!” Sabine shouted. “Not Coruscant! Didn’t you hear the clones? They said ‘order 66’. Ezra, if this was an official order it came from high command! We have no idea how far up this goes! Coruscant isn’t safe!”


 


“The council—“ Ezra started.


 


“—Cant be relied on! Until we know more we can’t risk contacting them!” Sabine said.


 


Their fighter suddenly jostled. A warning blared and two V-wings flew past them and turned to make another pass. Sabine cursed and executed some evasive action. Ezra used his one good arm to return fire in the gunner seat.


 


“If we don’t go to Coruscant, then where?” He asked as their ship took a second hit. Their shields would hold for long like this.


 


“Krownest.” Sabine said. “My clan will help us.”


 


“Great… if our men and the seppies don’t kill me, your mother will.” Ezra drawled.


 


Sabine gritted her teeth as another shot glanced off their shields.  She pulled the ship upwards sharply and rolled to the rights. “If you have time to joke you have time to shoot!”


 


They had entered the southern hemisphere by now, and left Republic airspace. They still had two fighters on their tail, but to Sabine’s surprise there weren’t any separatist ships on her scope.


 


“I see several more ships on the scope, but they’re all republic. Three klicks out and closing. Where are the droid fighters?” Ezra asked.


 


“Not a clue.” Sabine said, and tipped the ship left, and a shot from Ezra ripped through one of their pursuers. Sabine could see a Venator Class Star Destroyer  in orbit above them, most likely moving to intercept them and cut off their escape.


 


“Coordinates are set. Hyperdrive’s ready.” Ezra looked up and saw the Venator, too. “…we’re running out of time…”


 


“Which is why we gotta jump. Now! Hold on!” Sabine said. Angling the ship upward, Sabine pulled the lever, and jumped the ship into hyperspace while still in the atmosphere.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Their ship dropped out of hyperspace into the Mandalore System. Their shield generator had been completely fried by jumping while in atmosphere, and the paint job would need some work, but they were alive.


 


Sabine silently steered the ship towards Krownest, one of the many moons around Mandalore, and her clan’s ancestral home. It had been a very long trip from all the way in the outer rim, and Ezra hadn’t said a single thing the whole way. She looked behind her again to see if he was maybe sleeping. He wasn’t. He was just staring through his own viewport at the nothingness of space. His face was both blank of expression and filled with emotion at the same time. Looking at him like that made Sabine’s heart break.


 


A beeping grabbed Sabine’s attention. They were being hailed from the surface.


 


“Unidentified Republic Fighter. You have entered Clan Wren Airspace. Please Identify.”


 


Sabine quickly responded. She spoke in her native tongue of Mando’a so they’d know she was legit.


“This is Sabine Wren. Daughter of Ursa Wren, and heiress to Clan Wren. Myself and my ally have just come from a battle and are in great need of aid and requesting immediate permission to land.”


 


Sabine got no response for several moments. “Permission denied, Mistress Wren. Stand by.”


 


“What!?” Sabine screeched, and smacked the ship’s console with her fist. Before she could get back on the comm and curse the bantha fodder out, however, their ship received an incoming transmission. Sabine answered the transmission, and a hologram of her mother appeared before her.


 


“Sabine. Thank goodness you’re alright.” Her mother said, looking relieved.


 


“Just barely.” Sabine admitted. “Mother, we were attacked. Our entire army suddenly turned on us, and we don’t know why. Ezra and I just barely managed to escape, but he’s hurt and we need to land immediately.”


 


“I can’t let you do that, Sabine.” Her mother said gravely.


 


“What? Why?!” Sabine asked.


 


“Sabine… do you have any idea what has happened?” Her mother asked. Sabine shook her head, and her mother sighed miserably.


“The chancellor has declared all Jedi as traitors to the republic. A general order has been issued to execute all Jedi for treason, and the Jedi Temple on Coruscant currently lays under siege.”


 


Sabine’s throat dried up, and she could physically feel Ezra’s distress behind her. “W…why?”


 


Her mother shook her head. “We don’t know. Information has only just started trickling in, and your timing couldn’t be worse. I have only just arrived here at Krownest from Mandalore. Our invasion of the homeworld was a success, the renegade Maul has been captured and transported to Coruscant, and Bo Katan now sits on the throne. But Sabine? The clone legions are still here. They are remaining on Mandalore to keep the peace, but after these new orders… The clones intentions seemed to have shifted, and Bo Katan is worried. And now you’ve brought a Jedi here! Sabine, you can’t stay. It’s not safe. For the clan. Nor for either of you.”


 


Sabine felt tears starting to gather in her eyes. “I understand…”


 


Sabine’s mother looked more remorseful than Sabine had ever seen her. “I’m sorry, Sabine. Truly I am. If there was any other way… I’m so glad you’re alright. When we first heard the news I feared the worst…… We have contacts. I’ll put them in touch with you. Find someplace hidden, and lie low. At least until we know more. I’ll contact you directly as soon as I can.”


 


“Understood, mother.” Sabine said, and wiped a tear away before it could fall.


 


“Stay strong, my daughter. Keep faith.” Her mother begged. “And take care of yourself, and Ezra. Watch each others backs. You’ll only have each other out there.”


 


“I will, mother.” Sabine promised.


 


“I love you, Sabine…” Her mother said, before terminating the connection.
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8 Years Later


 


The gang leader Pakie Mazeen ran as fast as his pudgy legs would carry him. The fat Devaronian wheezed as he ran for his life. Behind him he could hear hysterical screaming and blaster fire. Reaching the back door to his sleazy bar,  he quickly fumbled entering the door code. Finally he managed to unlock the door, and burst into the cantina, making several patrons and a few of his men startle.


 


“IT’S THE TWINS!” The fat gang leader yelled, making the remainder of his men scramble out of their chairs towards their weapons.


 


“PROTECT ME! PROTECT YOUR CAPTAIN, YOU FOOLS!” Pakie yelled as he shoved some of his boys in front of himself. They all took positions in front of the back door Mazeen had just entered from. 8 blasters pointed at the still closed door, and all the gang members held their breath. Sweat dripped down their brows. Everyone knew what the twins were capable of.


 


Contrary to popular belief, however, “The twins” weren’t twins at all. Thought the misconception was understandable. Dev Morigan and Ria Morigan did have the same Surname after all, and sported matching yellow and silver Beskar armor. The heavily armed and armored mandalorians were incredibly dangerous, and never abandoned a bounty or contract. They were even rumored to be Jedi-Killers, and that each of them had killed at least 1 jedi, and taken their blade as a trophy. Only the strongest of mandalorians could best a jedi.


 


In the end, the gang’s strategic position ended up being worthless, and as the greasy gang leader stared at the door to the cantina, he never noticed the grappling hook coming down from above until it wrapped around his throat. The metal cord tightened immediately, choking him, and the female mandalorian dropped down from the ceiling. As she dropped, her weight pulled the Devaronian into the air, hanging him from one of the bar’s support beams.


 


The female mando quickly detached the grappling hook from her wrist, keeping old Pakie suspended in the air, and his goons whipped around to face her. She grabbed the nearest gang member’s blaster with her cybernetic left hand, and snapped the barrel off with a sharp twist. The cheap blaster broke like it were made out of thin plastic under the strength of her metal hand. She then punched the nerf-herder in the face and drew one of her blasters.


 


At that precise moment, a second, larger mandalorian burst through the wall of the bar like a wrecking ball. The male warrior kicked a nearby table and sent it flying at the group of scumbags, who all dove for cover. Then all of their greatest fears were confirmed when the armored warrior activated his lightsaber, and slashed one of their group’s blaster right in two. All the rest screamed and opened fire with their blasters and ran for their lives, as the two mandalorians charged them without hesitation nor fear.


 


A few minutes later Ria and Dev Morigan walked calmly out the front door of the cantina. Dev brushed some debris off his shoulder and Ria sheathed her lightsaber before activating her holoprojector. The image of their benefactor came into view.


 


“Job’s done.” Ria said matter-of-factly.


 


“Yes, yes. And no doubt done violently and dramatically.” Their benefactor said. “I assume you have, mm… proof? Of such endeavor?”


 


Ria looked behind her at Pakie’s limp, still-hanging corpse.


“…You could say that…”


 


Their benefactor smiled. “Wonderful news, wonderful! We were promised a hefty sum of credits for such a turnout. I. Smell. PROFIT!”


 


Ria rolled her eyes. “Yeah, sure thing, Hondo. Just make sure you actually have our cut ready this time?”


 


Hondo Ohnaka looked offended. “Buh— my child… have I EVER shorted you?!”


 


“Yes…” Dev deadpanned. “Several times…”


 


Hondo clutched his chest. “Argh! You wound me! Cut me deep! I will need time to recover from this! My heart. It has been… shattered!”


 


“You have 3 rotations to let your heart heal.” Ria mocked, and terminated the transmission.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Something woke Ria woke. She blinked the worst of the blur from her tired eyes and checked her chrono. It was zero two hundred hours, local time. Ria groaned, and rolled over, reaching for Dev. Instead she was met with a cold and empty right side of the bed.


 


Ria sat up, confused. Slipping out from under the covers, she quickly slipped on one of Dev’s shirts and walked out of the bedroom. She walked down the hallways of their ship, The Atiniir , a heavily modified Aurora Class YV-955 freighter, towards where Dev was. She couldn’t explain how, but she just… knew that Dev was this direction.


 


Sure enough, when she arrived at the cockpit, their Dev was. Looking out the viewport at the blue swirling vortex of hyperspace.


 


“Dev?” Ria asked. She wasn’t worried, per se, but concerned.


 


Dev didn’t flinch, but did turn his head slightly in her direction. “…Couldn’t sleep…”


 


“Well I guessed that…” Ria said lightheartedly. “Any particular reason why?”


 


Dev didn’t respond immediately. It wasn’t exactly unusual for one of them to have sleepless nights, but they tried to talk about it whenever possible. Even when whatever it was was hard.


 


Ria approached him and pressed against him from behind. “Talk to me.”


 


Dev sighed and relaxed slightly. “Somethings… changed.”


 


“What do you mean? What’s changed?” Ria asked confused.


 


“I’m not sure yet.” Dev admitted. “But I know something has. The closer we get to Lothal the more sure I am that something major is about to happen.”


 


Ria slid her arms around his torso, her metal hand brushing against the naked skin on his stomach, but he didn’t flinch. He had long gotten used to the touch.


“Good something? Or bad something?”


 


Dev sighed. “I don’t know.”


 


“Hey?” Ria said, turning him around gently. “I’ve had enough experience with these things by now to know that whatever answers you’re looking for? They’re not gonna come tonight. Tomorrow? We’ll face it when it gets here. Like we always do. Come back to bed.”


 


Dev smiled slightly, and wrapped an arm around her waist. “Sometimes I wonder if I’ll ever know you as well as you know me.”


 


Ria’s eyes softened at the comment, and Dev pulled her in for a kiss. Ria melted into the kiss and allowed Dev to pull her flush against himself. She flattened both her hands against his muscular chest as they joined their lips again and again. After several moments, Ria broke the kiss, and lightly grabbed the necklace around Dev’s neck and used it to pull him back down the hall towards their shared bedroom. Once inside, Dev’s lips were back on hers in force. She felt her the back of her knees make contact with the foot of the bed, and she quickly laid down, dragging Dev down with her. Dev followed dutifully, and crawled up so they were now face to face. Dev’s eyes stared directly into Ria’s, and she cloud still see their brilliant color despite the darkness of space. She claimed his lips again, and danced the tip of her tongue past his, making him gasp into her mouth. Dev broke their kiss briefly and hugged her tight, his heavy breathing strong by her ear. Ria ran her fingers into his hair.


 


“Say my name to me.” Ria said begged in his own ear through her labored breath. “I need to hear it.”


 


“Ria…” Dev stuttered out.


 


“No…” Ria said, and pushed him up slightly to look directly into his eyes again. “Not Ria… my real name…”


 


If it was even possible, Dev’s eyes softened even further.


 


“……Sabine……”


 


“Ezra…” Sabine breathed into his mouth in between touches and kisses. “Ezra…”


 


 


 


 


The Refuge
 




Less than 24 hours after Order 66


In orbit above Krownest


 


The silence in their fighter was palpable. Sabine wiped another silent tear from her cheek. Ezra still hadn’t said a word. Taking a deep breath, Sabine gripped the ship’s controls to try to ground herself.


 


“Okay… okay…” Sabine said shakily. “What now?”


 


Ezra still didn’t answer, so Sabine looked over her shoulder.


“Ezra?”


 


“…Traitors…?” Ezra finally croaked out. “The Republic thinks… we’re all traitors?”


 


“Ezra—“ Sabine started.


 


“And the temple is being attacked…?” Ezra continued. “If that’s why the clones attacked us, then what if… what if this is happening everywhere?! What if—“


 


“EZRA!” Sabine shouted, startling him into silence.


“I know this is hard. And I know you’re scared. I am too. I’m scared— terrified! But we need to keep moving. That’s how we stay alive. And I can’t do this all by myself, so I need you to Stay. With. Me.”


 


Ezra closed his eyes and rubbed his face with his good arm. “Okay. Okay.”


 


“You need medical attention before your wound gets infected.” Sabine said “That’s priority number 1. Then we need food and supplies. And a place to stay.” Sabine listed off out loud.


 


“Oh is that all?” Ezra joked mockingly.


 


“If you’re gonna speak at least be helpful when you do it.” Sabine chastised with gritted teeth.


 


“Sorry, just…” Ezra took a deep breath and swallowed. “Let’s take inventory. We have a ship, so transportation is covered—“


 


“—Which we could also sell for good credits, if needed.” Sabine added. “We have our weapons. I still have my armor, minus my helmet, and my jet pack. And this ship has to have a standard issue survival pack, which covers food and shelter for the short term.”


 


“But we’ll need to land to access it.” Ezra pointed out. “And we will have to refuel after another jump, so though food is covered we still need somewhere to lie low.”


 


Sabine pondered for a moment. “Well… we could always fall in with some other Mandalorians. The Protectors on Concord Dawn owe us a favor.”


 


“You’ll be branded a traitor, Sabine.” Ezra pointed out regretfully. “Because you helped me escape the Republic is going to comb through any Mandalorian clans you and I may be associated with, which means—“


 


“—That any of our Mandalorian allies will be just as risky as here on Krownest…” Sabine concluded miserably. “I… I’m at a loss, then. The only idea I had was to lie low with some of my people…”


 


“It’s a big Galaxy, Sabine. There’s gotta— wait… wait what about Florrum?” Ezra said.


 


“Florrum?” Sabine asked, confused. “What’s on Flor— wait… HIM?!”


 


“He won’t sell us out. He loves me, remember?” Ezra said hopefully.


 


“I remember him trying to SELL you.” Sabine screeched.


 


“That was part of a plan!” Ezra defended.


 


“A bad plan! A really REALLY bad plan!” Sabine rebutted.


 


“Well, do you have a better idea?” Ezra asked.


 


That left Sabine silent for a moment.


“…No. I guess I don’t. And, well, we could easily make a jump to Florrum with the fuel we have left. At the very least… maybe he’ll have some supplies we can borrow… or steal…”


 


Ezra took this answer as acceptance. “Punching in coordinates for Florrum. I’ll get a message ready to send beforehand so he’ll know we’re coming.”


 


Sabine gripped the controls to their fighter and muttered to herself


“…By the Manda I hope you’re right about this…”


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Sabine brought the Arc-170 starfighter on a last approach towards the pirate base. Though Sabine wasn’t particularly happy with this plan, and would have much preferred the comfort of her own people, she did agree that they’d most likely find friendly faces here. They didn’t need to stay long, and she was confident they could at the very least buy some food and fuel if the pirates weren’t feeling charitable. Ezra had already sent a message ahead, so their arrival was expected. Sabine landed the fighter at the outskirts of the base, and she and Ezra exited the craft. There wasn’t any welcoming party or escort, but Sabine hadn’t been expecting one. These guys weren’t exactly a well-organized force, and they were familiar with her and Ezra. There was enough mutual trust between them to forgo such measures.


 


Sabine let Ezra take the lead as they walked towards the center of the camp. Though several pirates noticed their arrival, most didn’t pay them any mind. Instead most everyone was paying attention to the large holoprojector at the center of the common area. Sabine and Ezra joined the crowd in looking at what was transmitting. It was somewhat garbled, but most of the message got through just fine.


 


“—And the Jedi Rebellion has been foiled. Their… cowardly plot against this administration, though terrifying, has been unsuccessful. Be assured: The remaining Jedi will be HUNTED DOWN AND DEFEATED! The attempt on my life has left me scarred and deformed… But I assure you. My resolve has never been stronger! But one thing has been made abundantly clear: with the betrayal of the Jedi, and the end of the war, The Republic must… evolve. In order to ensure security and continuing stability The Republic will be reorganized into the FIRST GALACTIC EMPIRE! For a safe and secure society—“


 


“Turn it off.” Hondo Ohnaka demanded.


 


The transmission was cute. All the members of the Ohnaka gang looked shocked, confused, and disturbed. Some started to disperse and other muttered quietly to each other. Hondo, himself, leaned back in his chair/throne and stroked his leathery chin. Sabine had never seen him like this. He looked entirely uncharacteristically miserable and serous. Even his pet Kowakian Monkey-Lizard, Pilf Mukmuk, was entirely silent. Finally, Hondo noticed them when they approached him.


 


Hondo immediately stood to greet them. “Ezra! Artist girl! You have arrived. I… received your message… And as you can see, the news has… finally reached even us.”


 


Honda approached Ezra and put his hands on his shoulders, but was careful to avoid the obvious wound on his left arm.


“My boy… I can’t even begin to explain… I am so sorry. Did Dume…?”


 


Ezra lowered his head, and when Hondo looked at Sabine for clarification, she just shook her head.


 


“…Oh.”


 


“We barely got out ourselves. We don’t know what’s happened to everyone else.” Sabine said.


 


“I see. Caleb, he… he was a good man. Always a worthy opponent in a game of Sabacc. My condolences, again.”


 


Hondo threw an arm around Ezra, and beckoned for Sabine to follow him.


“Well, you’ve come to the right place! You two are welcome to stay here as long as you like. Eat. Rest. And if you need fuel or a new ship, I’m sure we can work something out. And in return, there are a few things I’m sure you could help me with. But let us save that conversation for another time!”


 


They arrived at a pre-fabricated bunk room that looked like it had been hastily cleared out. A few personal looking items, trash, and some destroyed furniture was strewn in front of the building. When they came to a stop in front of the place, Hondo removed his hat and brought it to his chest.


 


“I had my men clear this bunk. Please, make yourselves at home. You two are safe here. On my honor, neither me nor my men will tell a soul… for whatever the word of an old pirate is worth…” Hondo paused. “…The Jedi were my friends, you know? And this Empire……”


 


Hondo shook his head miserably and turned and walked away, leaving Ezra and Sabine alone. Despite Sabine’s initial skepticism of coming here, she believed him.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Sabine cupped her hands under the sink. The water was… gross… but her scanner said it was drinkable, and if it was drinkable it was certainly an improvement to her dirt and sweat caked face.


 


She splashed several handfuls of water onto her face, scrubbing a bit in between before patting her face dry. In the cracked mirror, Sabine took a long look at her own face. She looked… horrible. Her eyes looked dull, she had a few shallow cuts here and there, and her hair was a nightmare. She’d kill to have a way to wash it like she did her face, but that would have wait for now.


 


She was currently in one of the two dorms that their little hut was divided into. Ezra was in the other side. Sabine had scavenged some medical supplies, and treated Ezra’s wound the best she could. After that was finished, they had retired to their respective spaces. With her face sort of washed, Sabine took her time removing her armor. Her helmet, the most important piece of a mandalorian’s armor, was gone. Lost in their escape. The shame of its loss burned . But at the end of the day… she was alive, and so was Ezra. That was what really mattered. Maybe once they were both back on their feet, Sabine could explore options to redeem herself and earn a new one. Or maybe visit an armorer and melt some of her other armor pieces down into a new helmet, and then start again, though in either case, it would have to wait. Sabine removed her chest piece last, and laid it out with the rest. Regardless of what she decided to do, Sabine knew she’d need to repaint her armor immediately. As much as it pained her, colorful and intricate designs were far too recognizable.


 


Sabine shimmied out of her brown leather pants, and was left in just her black body glove. She sat down on the cot in her room and let her face fall into her hands. She wished she could meditate like Ezra could right now. She’d love nothing more than to just empty her mind of all thoughts right now. She couldn’t stop thinking of Caleb. Of their clones. The designs on their armor that she herself painted. Of Styles… Maybe she could try. Readjusting, Sabine sat cross-legged on the cot and closed her eyes. She tried to think about… nothing. Wait, how do you think about nothing? Cause if you think about nothing aren’t you then technically thinking about something? And if you are, then you aren’t thinking about nothing. So if you can’t think about nothing to think about nothing, then how do you think about nothing?


 


Ugh. Meditation was hard.


 


Despite the paradoxical dilemma, Sabine did keep trying for a while. She eventually decided to think about a gentle breeze, as it was the closest thing to “nothing” that Sabine could focus on. She pictured a gentle rolling breeze over an empty field. Calm and peaceful. Maybe it picked up a few grains of sand every now and then. The breeze blew over and over again. Over and over again…


 


Over and over and over……


 


…………


 


EZRA!


 


Sabine’s eyes snapped open. Without knowing why she felt compelled to do so, she immediately jumped off her cot and rushed to the door that separated her room from the one Ezra was staying in. Hitting the switch, the door wizzed open, and revealed a shirtless Ezra breathing heavy, sitting up in his own bed with a wild look in his eye.


 


“Ezra!” Sabine shouted, and jogged over to him. She kneeled down next to him as he raised a hand.


 


“I’m okay, I’m okay, just… had a dream…” Ezra said, and placed a hand on his own chest as he called himself down. He swing his legs off the bed and placed his feet on the floor, sitting up.


 


“I’m fine, really, just spooked… Thought I’d try to get some sleep.” Ezra chuckled without humor. “Guess that was a mistake…”


 


Sabine sat down on the cot beside him. “Not funny.”


 


Ezra shrugged. “Yeah, well… what about you? Can’t sleep either?”


 


“Ha. Yeah. No.” Sabine said. “I was actually giving meditation a try. Didn’t really work for me. Was kinda weird though, towards the end…”


 


“Weird how?” Ezra asked.


 


“Not… sure. Just weird.” Sabine said with a shrug. She then bumped Ezra’s shoulder with her own. “Hey… what’s happened… it’s really shaken me. To my core. I can’t even imagine what it’s like for you.”


 


Ezra didn’t respond, just lowered his head.


 


“Hey?” Sabine said again. “We’re partners. Everything we face, we face together. Don’t shut me out. This is OUR burden, not just yours. Talk to me.”


 


“What do you want me to say, Sabine?” Ezra asked quietly.


 


“Tell me what you’re feeling. All of what you’re feeling.” Sabine answered.


 


“It feels… it… it feels like every presence I’ve ever felt, every personal connection that I’ve ever made, they’re all crying out for help. Like they’re in agony. They feel far away, but they’re everywhere. Wrapping around me…I feel like I’m suffocating…”


 


Sabine slipped her hand into his, and interlaced their fingers, wrapping her arm around his while leaning her head gently against his shoulder.


 


“You’re not alone.” She said.


 


Ezra’s body relaxed some. “I know…”


 


“Im not going anywhere.” Sabine promised.


 


Ezra cracked a small smile. “I know.”


 


“I’ve got your back.” Sabine said.


 


“I’ve got your front.” Ezra joked.


 


“DUDE!” Sabine scolded.
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8 Years after Order 66, en route to Lothal






Ezra was awaken abruptly. Both the force and his own internal clock typically roused him from sleep around the same hour, even if he hadn’t gotten much sleep, like last night.


 


To his right, Sabine was still sleeping. Ezra felt his heart lighten at just the sight of her softly snoring away, covered in only a blanket that had slid halfway down her back. Once upon a time, Ezra never woke before she did, but a lot of things had changed between then and now. Ezra lifted the blanket higher onto her shoulders, and stroked her cheek gently with the knuckle of his index finger. Sabine made a slightly noise at the touch, and burrowed herself further into their bed. Ezra smiled. He was more than happy to let her sleep as long as she wanted, so he slowly slipped out of bed as to not jostle her.


 


Sabine had been, well… heh, rather insistent lately, to say the least, in their bedroom. Ezra was hardly complaining, and more than happy to oblige her, but he knew the main reason behind such eagerness from her. Sure, they loved each other, and obviously they were incredibly attracted to each other… but he knew what she was hoping to accomplish as a result of the recently increased extracurricular activities… and Ezra was hesitant. The thought of them making that major of a change was… worrying. And if he was honest, Ezra doubted if he was ready for that. They’d need to have a conversation about it, and soon. Especially after Ezra had been sensing something the entire journey here. He was dreading the conversation already.


 


But these thoughts could wait for a moment longer. Right now Ezra needed to meditate. Empty his mind. Get himself centered. If his gut feeling was right, something was happening, so he needed to be on his A-game once they arrived at Lothal.


 


Lothal… Ezra’s birthplace. And currently the base of operations for Hondo Ohnaka’s crew, and by association, Ezra and Sabine as well. The planet held a special place in both he and Sabine’s hearts. They traveled here a while after the Republic fell, hoping to find a lead on Ezra’s birth parents. They hadn’t. But Ezra still held hope that maybe one day he might, though he wasn’t sure how. He remembered next to nothing of his parents. He had only been an a toddler when the Jedi Order had found him, and only remembered a few flashes here and there: His mother’s smile. His father’s voice… maybe one day.


 


Ezra pulled on a pair of pants, and walked up to his and Sabine’s shared dresser. On top of it, resting on their pedestals, was his and Sabine’s lightsabers. Though they once both belonged to him, the two blades were almost unrecognizable now. To better hide Ezra’s identity, they split the blades between themselves. Ezra cut his long hair short, and Sabine grew her short hair out. After all these years, the blade wasn’t his anymore. The crystal within no longer called out to him, but instead rang with the presence and feeling of Sabine. Even the blade had lost much of its color, and was now a whitish-gray, with only a little of the old green hue still in it.


 


Ezra picked up his own blade; the one he did keep for himself. It too had changed drastically over the last 8 years. Due to the fall of the Jedi, lightsaber parts were hardly easy to come by, but luckily Mandalorians were among the most skilled craftsman in the world. Ezra’s combat style had changed drastically from his Padawan days, the the hilt reflected that. The blade color was now a full yellow color. The hilt was a fair longer than it used to be, allowing Ezra to use it with two hands as well as one, now that he no longer dual wielded. The hilt was no longer a perfect cylinder, but instead now had a more rectangular shape to it. Most noticeable of all, though, was most of the hilt’s plating was now made out of Duraplast, instead of the old chromium and durasteel that the Jedi Order supplied him all those years ago.


 


Taking the blade, Ezra grabbed his helmet off his armor rack as well, and walked out of their room. He checked the cockpit first to make sure everything was still set. It was. Their droid, FN-57, was still docked on his charging station. Knowing their dutiful little droid would alert them at any sign of trouble, Ezra left him to it.


 


Entering their exercise and room, Ezra grabbed a mat off the wall and laid it on the padded floor. He placed his beskar helmet on front of him, and his lightsaber in front of that before kneeling down. Closing his eyes, he drifted into his meditation.


 


Ezra typically meditated every morning. It was a ritual he enjoyed and was dedicated to. It kept a small piece of his Jedi heritage and started his day out with a centered mindset. Sabine had similar rituals that she followed as well, like reserving some evening hours for her art, and he and Sabine shared a few like sparring and daily workout regimens.


 


Slipping further into his meditation, Ezra tried to investigate further into what kept him awake last night. It seemed to have to do with Lothal, but Ezra couldn’t pinpoint any particular danger from it… strange…


Ezra focused on his helmet: the most important piece of his new armor, and in translation, his new life. He then focused on the lightsaber. A tether to his past. The blade levitated up in front of him, and automatically began to disassemble itself. The pieces lightly rocked and twisted as they came apart. Once freed from the mechanical components, Ezra felt the force flow more strongly through the crystal directly. It’s hum was recognizable and comforting. And just as quickly as it had came apart, the weapon reassembled itself again.


 


Ezra felt Sabine approaching the room before the door opened. Coming inside, she noticed Ezra still meditating.


 


“Figured I’d find you here.” She said, and made her way over to some of the weights to start her morning workout.


 


“Did you sleep well?” Ezra asked while still in his meditation, his voice monotone.


 


“I sure did, thanks to a… certain someone.” Sabine answered suggestively.


 


Ezra smirked slightly at her comment, and began pulling himself out of his meditation.


 


“Any more revelations about what you were feeling last night?” Sabine asked as she started her reps of pull-ups.


 


“Not yet.” Ezra answered, opening his eyes. “Perhaps I’ll feel more once we get on the ground, but for now we should be okay. Just gotta remain vigilant.”


Ezra called his helmet and lightsaber to his hands with the force as he stood. “Want me to put on a pot of Caf?”


 


“Please do!” She answered


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Ezra and Sabine walked towards the exit ramp of their ship. They’d landed just outside Hondo’s base where the rest of the gang’s ships were parked. As they landed they noticed Hondo had other visitors other than them, which had he and Sabine excited. They were wearing their full sets of armor now, with helmets under their arms, and all their weapons, ammo, and gadgets secured in their places. Ezra was about to hit the exit ramp when Sabine put her hand on his arm.


 


“Hey,” She said.


She took his chin in her hand and brought his lips to her own. She then moved her hand behind his neck and deepened their kiss. It lasted several moments before Sabine reluctantly pulled away.


“I know we still have things to talk about, and I know I chickened out of it last night, but… later… We’ll talk. I promise.” She said.


 


Though Ezra was a bit dumbstruck by her kiss, he quickly blinked the stars out of his eyes, and nodded. He was glad she brought it up, so he wouldn’t have to later.


 


“Sounds good to me” Ezra said with a smile.


 


Sabine smiled back, and they both slipped on their helmets. Ezra hit the switch, and the ramp of their ship opened, revealing the the camp.


 


As they descended the ramp, Sabine was immediately elated by what, or rather whom, was waiting for them. A Gauntlet transport ship and two Fang Fighters were also parked at Hondo’s base. Four Mandalorians with helmets removed were conversing. Two had recognizable light blue painted Beskar armor, and the other two Mandalorians wore white Beskar Alloy. An Imperial Design used by Imperial Supercommando’s, which meant that the latter two guys were—


 


“TRISTAN!” Sabine shouted, and ran towards the white clad warrior.


 


Sabine’s brother immediately smiled and opened his arms, catching Sabine in a hug as she launched towards him. Ezra smiled under his helmet at the reunion, and walked towards them.


 


“When did you get here?!” Sabine asked excitedly. They broke their hug and Sabine quickly removed her helmet. “No one said you were coming!”


 


“Ria. It’s good to see you! You changed your hair again.” Tristan replied with a grin. “We arrived this morning. Mother wanted to tell you personally, but I wanted to surprise you.”


 


“Well, you succeeded!” Sabine said, and punched her brother’s arm. She then turned to the other imperial commando. “Hark. Good to see you as well.”


 


“Likewise.” Hark said with a nod, before turning to Ezra. “Dev.”


 


“Hark. Always good to see ya. And Tristan, it’s been too long!” Ezra said with a grin. He clasped forearms with both Tristan and Hark in a standard mandalorian greeting, before turning to their other two guests.


“Korki! Briar! Good to see you boys!”


 


It was a hell of a reunion. Though they didn’t know they’d be visiting, Ezra was very happy to have the gang all here. Korki Kryze and Briar Rook were two of Fenn Rau’s Protectors of Concord Dawn. Some of his best men. Ezra and Sabine worked with them a lot on a number of different jobs, and were their official contacts within the Protectors. In a way, Briar and Korki were kind of like their squad mates, and they were both very dear friends.


Similarly, both Tristan and Hark were also good friends. They were both members of the Imperial Supercommando’s, Mandalorians that were drafted into the service of the Empire, but their loyalties were hardly imperial. After the end of the war, the consequences of Sabine aiding in Ezra’s escape eventually materialized. In order to avoid bloody retribution, Clan Wren publicly denounced Sabine as a traitor, and sent Tristan, now the heir, to the new imperial academy on Sundari as a sort of hostage to keep clan Wren in line, and he became an Imperial Supercommando. It had been hard, at first, but Tristan played his part well. Eventually he gained enough trust from his superiors to be given command of his own unit, and eventually worked his way up to being a member of the Viceroy’s personal staff. He now served as an agent of sorts; passing on helpful information whenever possible, and slowly working towards their people’s eventual goal of a free Mandalore.


Hark, for his part, was Captain of the Viceroy’s personal guard. A valuable ally, indeed. Though he was initially loyal to the Empire, Hark quickly became disillusioned with the regime, and Tristan convinced him to defect, and join them. Ezra and Sabine trusted both of them explicitly, and both were in perfect positions within the imperial/mandalorian regime to do considerable damage when the time came.


 


Korki and Briar also greeted Ezra and Sabine with clasped forearms respectively. They called them by their new names of Dev and Ria, like always, but they of course knew who they really were. Ezra was happy to have all six of them together in one place, once again. It had been far too long, and he and Sabine hadn’t visited Krownest, Mandalore, or Concord Dawn in several months.


 


“What brings you two here?” Ezra asked Hark and Tristan.


 


“Just checking in, mostly.” Tristan said. The Governor’s behavior has been… more erratic as of late…” Tristan said ambiguously.   


 


“He’s become a fanatic, more like.” Hark said bluntly. “Ever since Gar Saxon was killed, and Tiber became governor in his stead, he’s become more and more… well… imperial.” Hark spat on the ground.


 


“After his personal meeting with the Emperor on Coruscant, Saxon has become a true believer.” Tristan clarified with a shrug. “He demands Mandalore become more Imperial by the day, and unrest is growing rapidly as a result. Even amongst some of the perviously neutral civilians living in the domes. He doesn’t even wear Beskar’gam anymore! Instead insisting on wearing full stormtrooper armor.”


 


“Ibac shabla ge’hutuun!” Sabine cursed.


 


Tristan nodded. “…There’s more…”


 


“What?” Briar asked.


 


“There’s a new player in the game.” Tristan said.


“Moff Gideon” Hark finished


 


“My Aunt’s mentioned him…” Korki said. “Said he was ruthless. Brutal. Savage, even.”


 


Tristan nodded. “The Emperor sent him here, personally. And though the governed technically outranks him… it’s obvious who’s really in charge, now. Saxon defers to him entirely.”


 


“That… doesn’t sound good…” Ezra said.


 


“It’s not.” Hark agreed. “Tiber Saxon is a blundering buffoon, but this Moff? He’s dangerous, and rumor is, he’s looking for the Dark Saber.


 


Everyone was silent for a moment


 


“That is…certainly unsettling…” Sabine said. “How many Supercommando’s do you trust?”


 


Tristan shrugged and looked at Hark. “Can’t be sure. A couple squads, at least. We have several guys we are confident would stand with us, but that’s it.”


 


“Well… it’s a start.” Sabine said with a sigh. “Keep working on it. But in any rate, we will need to push some plans back, and watch and wait.”


 


Tristan nodded. “Mother said much the same.”


 


“The Protectors will do the same, and stand ready for whenever we are needed.” Korki proclaimed.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


After their debrief/reunion, Sabine and Ezra met with Hondo. He was… overzealous as always, but he eventually paid them their cut after their latest job. He only tried to short them twice, so all in all it was a pleasant conversation. One might even say Hondo was growing as a person.


 


After touching base with Hondo, who already had another job for them, right here on Lothal, Ezra and Sabine said their goodbyes to Tristan and Hark. Ezra knew Sabine was sad to see her brother go so soon after not seeing him for so long, but the two couldn’t be absent from their posts any longer.


 


“You be safe, baby brother!” Sabine said as she gave him a hug farewell.


 


“Always, but I’m not the one Mother’s constantly worried about.” Tristan rebutted as he returned the hug. After he released Sabine he turned towards Ezra and extended his forearm.


 


“Vod.” Tristan said.


 


“Take care, Tristan.” Ezra responded, and clasped his forearm.


 


They gave each other mutual nods of respect. Everyone else finished up their farewells, and Tristan and Hark entered their Gauntlet ship. Once the pair had taken off and disappeared into the sky, Korki and Briar turned to Ezra and Sabine.


 


“So, what did the old Pirate have for us this time?” Briar asked.


 


“Imperial weapons cache.” Sabine said. “His intel suggests it’s a shipment of new equipment for the local garrison. Cutting edge blasters and ordinance. Best part? It’s right here, in Lothal City.”


 


“Oooh, short commute? Always a fan of those.” Korki chimed in.


 


“Exactly. And for four Mandalorians? Easy money.” Sabine said confidently. “C’mon. Let’s go.”
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The Reunion Part 2




Spectre 2 walked down the hallway of her ship. For the moment, she’d left flying to Spectre 3 as she went to prepare for the op. It should be a simple one; straightforward swipe job and pickup. Their approach vector was established, and the extraction route was planned out in advance. All that was left to do was check in with the crew. Approaching one of her ship’s rooms, Spectre 2 knocked, waited a moment, and entered.


 


“Kanan.” Hera Syndulla said. “We’ve been cleared to land within the city. Guess Vizago’s landing permits were good, after all.”


 


Kanan Jarrus looked up from his meditation.


“Okay, Hera. Is everyone ready?”


 


“Think so…” Hers said. “But I haven’t checked in yet with Spectre 4 and 5. I’ll go see how they’re doing.”


 


“Roger that. I’ll be in the common area in 5.” Kanan said.


 


After hearing her footsteps retreat down the hall, Kanan opened the drawer under his bunk, and took out his mask. Karan wore it everywhere, now. Gotta keep his identity hidden. Especially on ops. Slipping the mask on, he was about to close the drawer, but his old weapon caught his eye. After debating with himself for a moment on whether or not he should even bring it, Kanan grabbed the two half’s of the lightsaber and secured them separately onto his belt.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


Ezra gazed over the small market as Sabine spray painted a wall in an alley behind him with her signature Starbird mark. Locals bought and sold different goods, and others just stood around conversing with each other. It was a peaceful sight. Ezra loved Lothal. The planet was small and remote, and he felt a special connection to it. It was his birthplace, after all. Everything about it just felt… hospitable. And welcoming.


 


That is, except for the Imperials.


 


There seemed to be a larger Imperial presence since last time they were here, and Ezra had even seen a few signs and posters about some sort of new Imperial Academy on the planet. The thought made him sick.


What also made him sick was the bold display of petty tyranny currently unfolding right in front of him.


 


“Your identification. Now!” Some big brute of an officer demanded.


 


“Ehh… I’m just tryin’ to sell a couple jogans, here!” A Gotal farmer said. Ezra had seen him around before. The guy ran a small fruit stand.


 


“All trade must be registered with the Empire!” Another officer said. This one was a scrawny, nasally looking skug-rat.


 


“Bah! I remember what it was like before your ships showed up!” The Gotal farmer spat. “Before you Imperials ruined Lothal just like you did the rest of the galaxy!”


 


Dude had some balls. Ezra had to give him that. But the old geezer had just talked himself into some trouble. Well… should probably step in and help the guy out, Ezra thought.


 


The rat-faced officer immediately got red in the face at the Gotal’s op insolence, and ripped out his comm. “This is LRC-01. I’m bring in a citizen… on a charge of treason!”


 


The bigger brute immediately kicked the farmer’s fruit baskets, sending the fruit flying, and grabbed the much smaller old man. He roughly twisted the Gotal’s arms behind his back.


 


“Ow! Hey! Let— let me go! Unhand me! You— you can’t do this!” The Gotal shouted out in pain and protest. That’s it. Ezra had had enough.


 


“Heh, oh yeah?” The oversized oaf said stupidly. “Well, who’s gonna stop us?”


 


“I’m a law abiding citizen! I haven’t done anything to deserve this!” The farmer continued to protest.


 


The skinny one scoffed. “You should have thought of that before you spoke against our sovereign Empire! Take him aw—ACK!”


 


Sabine’s cybernetic left hand clamped around his trapezius muscle and collar bone. The tiny officer’s entire body immediately tensed as Sabine squeezed her mechanical hand like a vise. The man tried to cry out in pain, but as Sabine squeezed she pinched the nerve and the started to crush his collar bone, which drove the breath right out of him.


 


“Now… that wasn’t very nice.” Sabine said with a mockingly sweet voice.


 


“Wuh… hey!” The bigger officer said when he noticed what was happening, “Whata ya think yer doin—“


 


THWACK


 


The larger officer’s eyes rolled back into his head. He released the Gotal farmer’s arms as his body went slack, and he immediately fell like a sack of bricks face-first onto the ground. Ezra stood behind him, holstering his blaster rifle, having just used it to hit the big fella hard across the back of the head, knocking him out cold.


 


Skinny managed to find his voice after that.


“Re… release me, ah— at once!” He choked out. “I am… an officer, of the EmpieeeeeEEAAARRRGGHHH”


 


Sabine squeezed harder, causing a popping noise in the officer’s shoulder, and making him collapse to his knees.


Korki and Briar had finally caught notice, and came to stand casually at Ezra’s sides, as if this were just another day at the office.


 


“Oh, come now… there’s no reason to pull rank.” Ezra said to the small officer cheerfully. “We’re all friends, here! Isn’t that right, boys?”


 


“Yeah.” Briar agreed.


 


“Just a big happy family.” Korki chimed in.


 


“See?” Ezra said, and kneeled down to the small man’s level. “Now why don’t you just… tell this gentleman, here, that this was all just a big misunderstanding.”


 


The fool tired his best to put on a tough and defiant look, but after a quick motion from Ezra, Sabine gave his shoulder another squeeze, making him seize up and cry out in pain again.


 


“Look, buddy…” Ezra tried again. “My very, very lovely companion, here, see… she really wants you to apologize to this man, and, well… between you and me? I don’t know how to control her! So, why don’t you just apologize, and we can all move on with our day! Or… don’t… and you can scratch the left side of your ass with your right hand for the rest of your life.”


 


The skinny officer said nothing. Ezra sighed. “Okay… your choice.”


 


He nodded to Sabine, who started squeezing again.


 


The man immediately started to scream out in pain again, and after only a few seconds and what had to be a fractured clavicle, he caved.


“OKAY, OKAY! I’m… I.. I’m sorry! Stop, please!”


 


Sabine lessened the tension on his shoulder.


 


“See? That wasn’t so hard, was it?” Ezra said, cheerily again. “I think you and I really understand each other now. Don’t you?” Ezra clapped him on his now injured shoulder, making him yelp. “But remember! If something like this happens again, well… I may not be here to stop her next time… Run along, now!”


 


The man almost fell onto his face when Sabine released him. She gave him a shove with her foot, kick-starting him into movement again. He cradled his arm and stumbled away as fast as he could. No doubt towards the closest Imperial barracks. After he was out of sight, the Gotal farmer spoke up.


 


“Well, I’ll be… I was worried no one would come to my aid.” The old man said. “Thanks for the help. Bout time someone stood up to these fools.” The farmer jutted a thumb at the still-unconscious officer still at their feet. “But gotta admit… never imagined I’d get saved by a bunch of mando’s…. Err, no offense.”


 


Ezra raided his hand. “None taken. Now I’d clear out, if I were you. And probably find a new street corner to set up shop. I’m my experience Imperials tend to be sore losers.”


 


“Ah, right, right! Yes, i think I’ll be goin.” The Gotal said, and grabbed his last in-tact basket. He salvaged all the fruit and supplies he could, and scurried off.


“Ya know? You mando’s are alright. Thanks again!”


 


“You’re welcome… I think…” Sabine said, amused.


 


Ezra and the boys chuckled at Sabine’s comment.


“Okay.” Ezra said. “Bunch of stormtroopers are gonna flood this square in a minute, so let’s clear out. Ria, you and Korki stick to the streets on the far side of town. Briar? You and me will stick to the rooftops. Those crates are gonna change hands in about an hour.”


 


“Got it.” Korki said, and activated his jet pack, rocketing himself off.


 


Sabine approached Ezra and gently grabbed the back of his helmet. She tapped their helmeted foreheads together in a traditional Keldabe Kiss.


“See you soon” She said, before blasting off as well.


 


Ezra waited for them to get out of sight, and turned to Briar.


 


“C’mon” He said, and the two of them quickly rocketed up onto the closest rooftop, and started moving from roof to roof.


 


“I gotta find me a girl like Ria, man.” Briar said, making conversation as they jogged and jumped.


 


Ezra smirked. “There are no girls like Ria.”


 


“Well yeah, sure. But you get what I mean.” Briar clarified.


 


“Thought you and Korki were more of the ‘perpetual bachelor’ type.” Ezra ribbed.


 


“Nah, that’s Kor’s thing, man.” Briar said. “I don’t know… I feel myself nesting, ya know? Wanna get serious. Start a family. Not right now, sure… War’s coming, after all. But want to find someone, at least. Someone who wants that, too. Get the ball rolling.”


 


“…Nesting…?” Ezra asked with a huff of laughter.


 


“Kriff off. You get the point.” Briar retorted.


 


Ezra laughed but let it go. “No ladies back on Concord?”


 


“Nah, at least not like that like that… I mean… well, there is this one girl back home on Mandalore, but… ahh, I mean we were just best friends as children…” Briar explained.


 


“Well… hit her up sometime. Ya never know…” Ezra advised.


 


“Yeah, maybe…” Briar said.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


The pair slowly creeped towards the edge the building they were on top of, and carefully peaked over the parapet. With eyes on their target below, Ezra spoke in a hushed tone.


“Alright this where Hondo said they’d be, and… Yup. Those are our imps, alright. And they’re definitely guarding something.”


 


Briar flipped down the Macrobinoculars on his helmet. “Mmhm. I got a good look at ‘em.”


 


“See what’s in the crates?” Ezra asked.


 


“Nah… they haven’t opened ‘em…” Briar hit a button on the side of his helmet. “…thermal scans suggest blasters of some kind, though.”


 


“Good enough for me. Just hope they’re the ones we’re………” Ezra trailed off.


He sensed something, or more accurately, someone… It was coming from… there! Ezra could make out the silhouette of a man probably a hundred yards ahead of him. He seemed to be wearing some armor, and had a mask on. Could he be…? No, couldn’t be another Jedi. The Jedi were all gone. Maybe this guy was a survivor, but that almost didn’t seem possible. Maybe he didn’t know about his abilities, slipped under the radar all these years… but if that were true what was he do—


 


“…Dev? You good?” Briar asked.


 


Ezra broke his gaze away. “Huh? Yeah. Sorry, just thought I sensed a…” Ezra looked back at the far off figure. “…sensed something…”


 


“Okay. Weirdo.” Briar said. “What are your weirdo Jetii powers saying?”


 


“Nothing. It’s nothing, just… for a second I thought…” Ezra trailed off again as he looked at the figure. Suddenly, the man tensed and turned around, looking directly where Ezra was crouching. Ezra’s eyes widened, and he quickly dropped behind their cover. Did this guy see him? Who was he? Could it be true?


 


“Uhh… Dev… we got a problem, here…” Briar said, still looking through his macrobinocs.


 


Ezra snapped out of his confused inner dialogue. “What is it?”


 


Briar pointed below them, at an alley to the right of the gathered stormtroopers. Ezra looked himself, and saw a hulking humanoid alien with purple fur walking down the street. He seemed inconspicuous enough, but as he passed a nearby alley, he patted his thigh three times. To anyone else it might look normal, if they noticed it at all, but to Ezra’s trained eyes it was clearly a signal. Sure enough, as the alien continued walking down the street, a hooded figure that was leaning up against the alley’s wall, a teenager by the looks, took a quick glance at the gathered imperials, and no-look tossed a thermal detonator onto one of the speeders. Once the big purple alien was clear, they could see the kid slyly slip a detonator out of his pocket.


 


“Of course…” Briar grumbled. “Just when I thought this was gonna be easy, someone’s gotta pull some osik like thi—”


 


 


BOOM!!!


 


 


Ezra and Briar hit the deck to avoid flying debris. Ezra could hear one of the imperials scream to get the cargo to safety. Jumping up, Ezra saw four of the non-destroyed speeders taking off down the street; their crates still attached. Once they got about a block away, two split off and headed in a different direction.


 


“Come on!” Ezra shouted, and he and Briar were back to running on the rooftops. As they ran, Ezra activated his comm.


 


“Ria, come in!” Ezra shouted.


 


“I read you. Heard an explosion, was it you?” Sabine immediately answered over the comm.


 


“Negative. Looks like we got some competition for these crates! The imps got spooked and they’re high-tailing it. They split up and two are headed your way!” Ezra informed.


 


“Roger that! They won’t get far!”


 


With half the crates being handled, Ezra and Briar stayed in pursuit of the last two. As they were giving chase, however, a civilian landspeeder suddenly backed out of an alley, blocking the road completely and cutting one of the bikes off. The stormtrooper driving had to hit the brakes to avoid crashing, and was left behind as the leading bike continued to speed away. It wasn’t a coincidence. It was an ambush. As Ezra watched, the diver of the landspeeder pulled a gun, and shot the stormtrooper driving the crates.


 


“Keep going after the last one, I got this!” Ezra shouted.


 


“Got it!” Briar acknowledged.


 


Ezra activated his jet pack and leaped off the roof, aimed towards the now driver-less speeder bike. Luckily for him, the other would-be-thief was now exchanging blaster fire with some stormtroopers who had just arrived on foot. With the competition distracted, Ezra was able to land squarely onto the speeder bike, surprising the guy.


 


Ezra gave a 2-finger salute. “Thanks doing the heavy lifting!”


 


Ezra gunned the bike in reverse, and right as he did the force screamed out in warning. Without looking, Ezra ducked, and as he did a very large, very furry arm swiped above where his head had just been. It was the big purple guy  Ezra had seen before! The Alien growled in frustration at his miss, and Ezra quickly took off down another street to the right, leaving the two guys to deal with the responding troopers.


 


<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>~<>


 


“—are heading your way!”


 


“Roger that! They won’t get far!” Sabine said, and hung up the comm.


 


She could already hear the sound of a rapidly approaching speeder, and on queue, a speeder whipped around the corner into sight. Only one speeder, Sabine immediately noticed, not two.


 


Sabine turned to Korki behind her. “Find the other speeder! I got this guy!”


 


“Yes Ma’am.” Korki acknowledged, and rocketed away on his jet pack.


 


Sabine jogged to the nearby wall and peaked around the corner. The speeder was gaining fast. To her slight surprise, though, it wasn’t a white armor-clad scout trooper on it, but instead some hooded figure. His black cloak flapping in the wind. Must be one of the rival crew that was also trying to steal the crates. Too bad for him, Sabine thought. He was leaving here empty handed… and probably a little sore…


 


Sabine let the speeder get closer and closer, waiting for just the right moment… aaaaanndd…


 


Right before the speeder passed her, Sabine stepped from behind the wall and shot her arm straight out, clothes-lining the guy right off the bike.


 


He let out an audible “OOF” and smacked flat on his back onto the ground. He immediately coughed and gasped for the air that had been knocked out of him. Now getting a better look at him, Sabine could tell that this was just a teenager. 16 at the most. The now riderless speeder continued a ways further before eventually slowing a stop with all cargo intact.


 


“Sorry, kid.” Sabine apologized. “You got guts, but we’ll be taking these crates, now.”


 


The kid sat up, still gasping, and looked at Sabine. His hood had fallen down, and Sabine could make out more of his features. He was human, with black skin, short black hair, and brown eyes, and he stared at Sabine with confusion and surprise, before his eyes zeroed in on Sabine’s lightsaber on her belt.


 


“Wh…wher… where did you… get that?!” The boy asked in between gasps, pointing at her lightsaber. He sounded almost… angry?


 


Sabine subconsciously placed her hand on her lightsaber.


“None of your business, kid. Now I’d love to stay and chat, but I gotta ru—“


 


“AARRGGHH” The kid screamed, and lunged at Sabine, activating a lightsaber of his own! Sabine stumbled backwards in shock, and managed to avoid his first swing. He swung again, and Sabine had now recovered enough to activate her own lightsaber. Her saber’s pale green blade sprung to life just in time to block the second strike. Haar’chak! This kid was a Jedi!


 


“MURDERER!” The kid screamed in rage, and broke their blade lock. Sabine could see the fury in his eyes.


 


“Hold on, kid! I think you got the wrong—“ Sabine said, trying to reason with him.


 


“LIAR” The teen roared, and attacked Sabine again. 
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Sabine stood in the cockpit of Ahsoka’s ship, lost in her own thoughts as the blues of hyperspace swirled in front of her, its lane leading to yet another world that Ezra may or may not be on.


Sabine could feel Ahsoka looking up at her from the captain’s chair. “I know what you are going to say,” Sabine said softly, trying to disguise the hopelessness in her voice.


Ahsoka only sighed, reaching up to lay a comforting hand on Sabine’s bicep. “It’s not over yet.”


“How can we be sure he is still alive?” Sabine lowered herself into the co-pilot’s chair, eyes still locked on the view outside. “Thrawn could have killed him, and I don’t need to mention how dangerous unknown planets can be. We aren’t even in the Unknown Regions anymore.”


“Sabine,” Ahsoka began, “You know he is alive, just like he knows you are searching for him. Do not beat yourself up over his sacrifice.”


Sabine cast the Togruta a small smile, though it was forced. In truth, she did not feel better at all. Ten years had past and Sabine was no closer to seeing Ezra again. What if he hated her for taking so long? What if he had built a home for himself, or a family, and would not want to come home? What if he had fallen to the darkside and was now a Sith to do Thrawn’s bidding?


“I can feel your distress.” Ashoka sat up and turned to face Sabine. “We will find Ezra. Whether that means in this hour, or thirty eternities from now. I will not see you and Ezra lost from each other forever.”


“I guess I’m just scared he won’t be the same Ezra I knew, or that he won’t want to come home.”


“Trust me, when he sees your face, he will want to come home.”
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When Sabine follows Ezra and Maul to Dathomir, she has no idea what's in store for her. All she knows is that she has to do everything she can to save her friends from the clutches of the Nightsisters, and in doing so, maybe she'll discover something important about herself as well.
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"What do you think they're doing in there?" Sabine asked, peering around the rock to look into the maw of the cave. She hadn't seen the two enter, but she knew that Ezra and Maul were in there. The tracker she had planted led straight into its dark depths.


"Whatever it is," Kanan said. "I doubt that it's any good, for Ezra or for us." The Jedi stood with his arms crossed, and with the mask covering, Sabine couldn't tell what he was thinking. Still, she thought there was a note of unease in his voice. Even just standing there, he seemed more tense than usual.


"We aren't just going to let him do . . . whatever this is, right?" Sabine shifted unconsciously from foot to foot. When they'd first got here, she had wanted to rush in and put a stop to Maul and his plans; Kanan had convinced her that not knowing what those plans were put them at a disadvantage. Still, the urge to go and help Ezra was strong in Sabine. "There's no way we can trust Maul," she finished.


"We don't trust Maul," Kanan said. "But Ezra seems like the one person he doesn't wanna hurt. He'll be fine." But he shifted where he stood as well, his head swinging towards the cave entrance, and Sabine got the feeling that he was looking at more than she could see, blind or not.


"I still think we should just go in and stop him!" Sabine growled. She realized she was gripping her blasters hard enough that her knuckles ached, and forced herself to let go.


Kanan shook his head. "That's a good way to get Ezra hurt, or worse. This is the best place for us. That way, whatever Maul's planning, we're going to make sure that we're right here to . . . " Kanan suddenly trailed off, standing up rigidly and dropping his arms to his sides.


"What is it?" Sabine was instantly alert; she may not have much of a connection to the Force, but she'd learned a long time ago to trust in Kanan.


"Trouble."


Even before the word was out of his mouth, the Jedi was taking off at a dead sprint, and Sabine was hardly any slower. Together, they barreled into the cave, and were soon swallowed by darkness. Wait, why is it dark? Sabine wondered. She could have sworn that she'd seen lights flickering in the cave's depths a moment ago. She shook off the thought, concentrating on keeping pace with Kanan in the dark. She couldn't concern herself with any of that. All that mattered was getting to Ezra and making sure he was safe. She suddenly spotted a soft, sickly green glow up ahead, and voices reached her ears.


"The price is our flesh and blood." That was clearly Maul. Sabine could never forget that soft, low voice. "Don't let them touch you!"


"Now you tell me?"


They rounded a corner, and her eyes immediately locked onto Ezra, standing in the middle of an open space before some kind of altar with Maul beside him. Panic raced through Sabine hearing the borderline panic in his voice, and she tried to race ahead; she was stopped when Kanan pulled up short, the man physically barring her from moving on, and she silently raged against him, willing him to move out of her way.


"Ezra!" Kanan called.


"Pay our due!"


Sabine's skin prickled at the eerie, whispering howl, and turning her head, she saw the glowing green forms hanging suspended over empty air for the first time. They moved unnaturally, writhing in midair as if they weren't used to having forms, even ethereal ones, but that wasn't what made her eyes open wide and her blood run cold. Even without having a connection to the Force, she could feel these entities beyond her physical senses; what she felt was cold, unyielding wrath, and a hunger that would never be sated. 'Evil' was a word Sabine had always reserved for the worst of the worst, like the Empire, but standing here, looking into those glowing eyes, she couldn't think of a better word for these apparitions.


"Kanan! Sabine! Stay back!"


Hearing Ezra call her name instantly snapped Sabine back to reality, and before she knew it, her blasters were in hand. Trying to quash her fear and revulsion, she charged forward, barely aware than Kanan was doing the same. She sent bolt after bolt toward the glowing green forms, ignoring the part of her brain that told her it was useless. Indeed, her bolts passed right through it, not even slowing the thing down as it swooped to the ground. Dry, ghostly laughter seemed to echo in Sabine's ears as it stretched a clawed hand toward her, reaching, grabbing for her. Panic surged through the Mandalorian, the fear of something visceral that she could not comprehend or fathom. She felt the crushing weight of terror pressing down on her as it stumbled toward her, and she squeezed her eyes shut in a vain attempt to block it out. Sabine convulsively squeezed the triggers of her useless blasters, the only thing that came to her mind, and she heard a new sound that she distantly recognized as her own screaming.


Am I about to die? Sabine thought frantically. Her thoughts slid through her mind faster than she could fully comprehend. I can't die here, today. I don't want to die. Sabine felt icy, incorporeal fingers brush against her face. She was still screaming, still working her blasters in a futile gesture. Ezra . . . I never told him that I . . .


"Sabine!"


Something slammed into her, and she tumbled to the side. Sabine landed hard on the cave floor, the impact driving the air out of her lungs and knocking her blasters from her hands. Spots danced in her eyes, and she blinked desperately to try and clear her vision. When it did, Sabine looked up, and a new scream ripped from her throat.


"No!"


The ghostly hands that had been reaching for her were now latched onto Ezra's face, the young man standing in her place. He convulsed at the touch, arms flung out wide in obvious pain, and then the ghost was sinking into him, crawling inside like some horrific insect. Sabine threw out her hand, helpless to stop it. She was distantly aware of the second ghost placing hands on Kanan, disappearing into him in the same manner, but she only had eyes for Ezra. Eyes closed, he slumped for an instant, before straightening and moving toward the altar, followed closely by the older man. Both moved with the same unnatural, fluid movements of long disuse, before turning and kneeling before the stone slab.


"Ezra?" Sabine said cautiously. Standing, she scooped up her blasters from where they lay on the ground and stepped forward. Neither of her friends moved except to sway lightly. Sabine's heart thundered in her chest and she breathed raggedly, the only sounds in the cave. She couldn't shake the eerie sense of dread she felt, or the feeling that something was terribly wrong. She took a step toward the two of them, raising her hand to - .


"Do not touch them!"


Sabine jumped at the sound of Maul's voice. She had completely forgotten that the other man was there. Despite the hatred she felt for him personally, a part of Sabine was relieved that he was there; Maul was something familiar that grounded an unfamiliar situation. All the same, rage filled her and she raised her blasters to point at the Dathomirian.


"What happened to them? What did you do to them, Maul?"


Maul opened his mouth, maybe to answer, maybe to deliver more of his dry sarcasm; his eyes suddenly flitted to look past her, and Sabine felt the hair on the back of her neck stand on end. Looking back, she saw Kanan and Ezra standing once again. Kanan raised a hand and removed the mask from his face, and Sabine gasped as he opened glowing green eyes. The Jedi suddenly rushed past Sabine to engage with Maul, both of their lightsabers igniting at almost the same instant. Sabine spared a glance at the two men fighting, taking note that, at least to her, Kanan didn't seem to fight with the elegance and skill that he normally did, but she immediately turned back to face Ezra. She was just in time to see him open his eyes as well, eyes filled with the same green energy as Kanan's, and her heart filled with dread.


"Ezra, what - "


Sabine was barely able to duck underneath the lightsaber that was suddenly in his hand and swinging in a tight arc for her neck. For a brief instant, she felt the humming energy as it passed centimeters from her face. Stumbling, Sabine backed up, instinctively raising her weapons and firing before she could stop herself. A wordless cry escaped her lips, but Ezra effortlessly blocked the bolts before advancing toward her.


Gritting her teeth, Sabine began to work her blasters as she backed away. She carefully checked her aim; she didn't actually want to hit him, but blocking her shots slowed him down and kept him at a distance while her mind raced. She knew enough to recognize that Ezra was possessed, somehow, even if she didn't quite understand how, and she had no idea how to reverse it. Fighting Ezra in earnest was out of the question; even if she could get in close with his lightsaber, just the thought of intentionally hurting him twisted Sabine's gut and wrenched her heart. The only thing that came to mind was - .


Maul!


Risking a glance over her shoulder, Sabine saw the former Sith still fighting with Kanan, the two of them exchanging strikes. She was surprised to see that Maul didn't seem interested in fighting in earnest either, merely blocking the Jedi's awkward attempts at reaching him. Suddenly, Maul extended his hand, using the Force to shove Kanan stumbling backwards, before turning and running back toward the cave entrance. Sabine growled, turning just in time to dodge away from a strike that surely would have sliced off one of her arms, before she herself turned and chased after him. She thought even less of Maul than she did the empire, but she did trust him to know a way to save himself from this mess. Her heart wrenched leaving Ezra behind, but . . . No, I'm not leaving him behind, she thought fiercely. I'm going to come back for you!


She both heard and felt Ezra and Kanan - the things inside of Ezra and Kanan - chasing close behind her. Their rasping breaths and distorted laughter pounded in her ears alongside her thundering heartbeat, but it was the evil, unnatural auras, full of malice and hatred and hunger that assured her they were in hot pursuit. She imagined she could feel invisible fingers brushing against her neck, making her hair stand on end and sending shivers throughout her entire body. She tried not to think about what those things would do if they caught her, if she wasn't fast enough to outrun them; even worse than the images that rose unbidden in her mind was the thought that it would be Ezra's body doing those things. Sabine choked back a ragged sob, and forced herself to focus on the here and now.


Maul will know what to do. The thought left a sour taste in her mouth, but she blocked it out. Maul did this, and he can undo it.


Sabine made herself run faster, harder, pushed by the mad cackling of those things. The cave features sped by in a blur, and Sabine realized it was partly due to tears streaming from her eyes; it was the first time she was aware that she was crying. She felt a lightsaber vwoom behind her, passing close enough for her to feel its heat, and she half-turned, firing blindly, wildly, in an attempt to force some space between them. Rasping, mocking laughter answered her. Sabine stumbled suddenly, arms flinging wide and legs working uselessly to stop her fall. She heard her weapons clatter to the ground before she herself hit, breath leaving her in a rush of wind. Fighting to draw in air, she twisted, raising a hand to shield herself, a futile attempt she knew, but it was the only - .


The blow never came, and through her tears, Sabine saw Ezra and Kanan just - standing there. They were both well within striking distance, a clear space between them and her, but they made no move to close. They simply stood there in the shadows, their lightsabers and their eyes glowing in the darkness. Confused, she started to get to her feet, her arms and legs trembling after running so hard. Why aren't they - .


"So, you survived?"


Sabine jumped at the voice, whirling around to face Maul. Despite focusing on following his lead, she'd been so shaken that she'd almost forgotten about him, again. She was doubly surprised to find him standing only a few feet behind her; she had been sure he would've been long gone trying to save his own hide.


"Why . . . " Sabine had to stop to swallow; her throat felt raw as she sucked in air. "Wait, why aren't they coming after us?"


"The altar is the source of their power," Maul sighed. He sounded exacerbated, as if he was annoyed at having to explain anything to her. "They cannot venture beyond the cave." Indeed, as he spoke, both Kanan and Ezra began walking backwards into the cave, melting back into the shadows. For a time, only their eyes remained visible, tiny pinpricks of otherworldly energy; soon, those too vanished into the darkness.


"It is unfortunate about your friends, Sabine," Maul continued, and an angry note broke into his voice. "Especially unfortunate is the loss of my apprentice."


"He was not your apprentice, Maul!" Sabine screamed. "He was my . . . my friend!"


"And now, he belongs to the Nightsisters," Maul replied placidly. He gazed into the cave depths unconcernedly. "As does his so-called 'master.'"


Angrily, Sabine snatched up one of her blasters and leveled it at him. Her whole body trembled, but her aim never wavered.


"Tell me how to save him!" She said. After a moment, she blinked, and said, "Them! How do I save them?"


Maul showed no fear or concern at having a blaster pointed centimeters away from his face. Calmly, the Dathomirian raised a hand and gently pushed the weapon aside before addressing her again.


"The Nightsisters will not part with them easily. But you're welcome to try, for all the good it will do." In that same placid, stately manner, he turned and began walking back to his ship.


"Hey! Aren't you going to help?" Sabine was once again aiming at Maul, and this time, the blaster did shake. She told herself it was out of anger, not fear.


"I have no interest in your fool's errand, girl," he called over his shoulder, giving her a dismissive wave. "I have the answer I seek: my future lies on a planet with two suns." As he walked, he began to laugh, the sound tinged with edges of mania.


Sabine considered shooting him in the back, just on principle, but after a moment of internal struggle, she let her weapon fall to her side. As much as it galled her to admit, even to herself, she wouldn't be able to defeat Maul by herself, and she didn't have time to waste on him. Turning back to face the cave, Sabine considered her options: if she returned to Chopper Base, she could regroup and gather intel, make a plan, then return in force to save Ezra. But, there was no telling what could've happened to him by then. She had no idea what being possessed would do to Ezra, and he could be dead by the time she returned with reinforcements. So that would leave . . .


Sabine couldn't help but swallow as she looked into the looming cave mouth. It seemed somehow deeper and darker, sinking into an infinite void, and she imagined that she could see the twin pairs of glowing eyes staring hungrily at her from its depths. Taking a deep breath, she stooped to pick up her second blaster, and strode purposefully into the cave. She tried not to imagine the entrance was an open mouth, jaws open wide to swallow her whole. She had to do whatever she could to save Ezra. And Kanan! She thought after a moment.


In the darkness, Sabine turned constantly this way and that, blasters raised, trying to scan all around her at once. At the same time, her mind raced as she tried to to come up with a plan. Maul said that their power came from that altar, she thought. And they didn't follow me outside of the cave, so they have to stay close to it. So, maybe if I can get them outside, then - .


"You're unwise to re-enter our sanctum!"


Instinct more than conscious thought made Sabine throw herself forward, tucking her shoulder and rolling. She heard and felt a lightsaber vroom behind her, roughly where her head would have been, before coming back to her feet, spinning with blasters raised to find . . .


Ezra!


For a moment, Sabine thought he was back to his regular self; the young man stood before her, smiling, the glow of his ignited lightsaber revealing his high-collared orange and yellow tunic and brown pants, his copper skin and black hair. The only thing that shattered the illusion was his eyes, pulsing sickly green instead of deep, clear blue, with whispy smoke seeming to trail out of the corners. Those eyes twisted his smile into a sadistic snarl.


"Ezra!" Sabine began. "Ezra, please - ."


"Your friend belongs to us, girl!" The thing inside of Ezra hissed at her. It slashed Ezra's lightsaber in front of him, making Sabine stagger backward out of the way. "You'll all belong to us now!"


Ezra's lightsaber swung for Sabine's neck, and she was forced to dodge backwards once again. She fired her blasters, ignoring the part of her mind screaming that she was shooting at her friend, but the bolts bounced harmlessly off of the blade as it swung effortlessly. There was nothing for Sabine to do except keep firing, keep the thing inside of Ezra occupied with blocking her shots instead of attacking her while she tried to come up with a plan. If she had any hope of getting it outside of the cave to free Ezra, first she needed to take away its lightsaber; she was confident that she could handle Ezra and the thing inside of him without his Jedi weapon. She just hoped that she was right about getting it away from the altar.


The thing inside of Ezra lunged suddenly, reaching for her with a clawed hand as much as the lightsaber, and Sabine was forced to leap to the side to avoid being tackled. She rolled hard, hitting a stone and stumbling awkwardly to her feet. Hastily, she turned and fired again, catching the thing inside of Ezra just before it had a chance to jump at her again. Maybe if I try to stun him . . .


Sabine turned and ran hard toward a wall, feeling the thing inside of Ezra chase after her. At the last second, she jumped, planted a foot on the wall, and vaulted straight back in a tight back-flip. She had a brief glimpse as the thing inside of Ezra snarled, trying to reach for her as she fell. She landed, pivoted smoothly, and was rewarded with a view of Ezra's unprotected back. With a sense of victory, she fired two stun bolts.


Victory died as the thing inside of Ezra turned with inhuman, almost liquid speed and slashed them out of the air. Cackling wildly, it sped toward her, and Sabine fumbled to reset her blasters. She backed away, resuming her fire to keep it at bay.


This isn't working! Sabine thought angrily. As long as it had Ezra's lightsaber, she was forced to play defense and couldn't get in close. She would never be able to get Ezra outside at this rate without something to even her odds. What I wouldn't give for a pair of vambraces . . . Sabine took a step backward and - .


- and suddenly, she knew her luck had run out; a loose stone rolled out from under her, sending her foot skidding sideways and her arms pinwheeling. Crowing with triumph, the thing inside of Ezra seized her by the breastplate and hurled her with unnatural strength. Sabine sailed across the room, taking at once mere seconds and an eternity, and struck a wall with tremendous force. Her whole body rang with pain, vision flashing and sparking, and she distantly felt her blasters clatter out of her outstretched hands. As she desperately tried to regain her breath, she heard the dry, rasping laughter that seemed to claw at her ears.


"You're ours now, girl!"


Through blurred, teary eyes, Sabine saw the glow of Ezra's lightsaber advance toward her, swing for her, and she scrambled sideways along the wall on all fours. Sparks flew as the green blade connected with the ground millimeters from her feet, accompanied by that awful laughter. The thing inside of Ezra was clearly toying with her, taking its time to have whatever it considered as fun. Sabine's hands searched behind her, clawing for something - anything - she could use to fend it off. In the meantime, her thoughts raced furiously, distantly.


This is it, she thought. I'm going to die here, in this cave. I'm going to die at Ezra's hand while that thing uses his body. Still her hands searched behind her frantically; some part of her, the warrior part, still fought for her to live, even as her thoughts turned to her death. Why didn't I ever tell Ezra how I - .


Sabine's hand closed around something, a long metallic shape that fit comfortably and oddly familiar in her hand. She didn't think, didn't consider how suited it was to defend against a lightsaber. With a feral yell, she swung it in front of her at the same time that Ezra's lightsaber swung overhead at her chest. She was still going to die, but at least she would - .


Somehow, the thing came alive in her hand with an almost musical chime. Something completely black, save for a sharp, white profile sprang from the end, just in time to block the oncoming lightsaber with a static hiss! Sabine saw the bright, crashing light as the two blades connected, stopping Ezra's lightsaber just before it ended her life. Even through her blurred vision, she could tell that the thing inside of him was just as shocked as she was, but Sabine recovered quickly; grabbing Ezra's wrist, she kicked hard into his middle, simultaneously shoving him backwards and propelling her back to her feet. She scrubbed furiously to clear her vision, and saw the thing inside of Ezra clutching its middle, a murderous look on its face.


"That doesn't belong to you!" The thing snarled.


"Then take if from me, witch," Sabine retorted fiercely. She twirled the Darksaber, planting her feet with the blade upright before her. The thing inside of Ezra shrieked and rushed forward, swinging wildly like a feral animal, and Sabine met it with a confidence that surprised her.


The thing inside of Ezra hacked and slashed at her with none of the young Jedi's normal skill, for which she was immensely grateful. Still, it was all she could do to keep the green blade from reaching her. Their blades connected with the same electrical sizzle, the same flash of pulsing light, as she blocked desperately. She tried a parry, striking towards the thing inside of Ezra as it teetered off balance, and was sent stumbling back as it shoved her roughly with a clawed hand. Sabine barely got her own blade up in time to stop it from sweeping off her head.


Sabine gritted her teeth, trying to keep herself from being pushed back any further. The Darksaber felt heavy in her hands, dragging her down and making her reactions sluggish. She staggered into a stone wall, threw herself to the side to avoid a vicious slash. Wobbling to her feet, Sabine looked behind the thing inside of Ezra, seeing the light from the mouth of the cave, so tantalizingly close, and yet so far away. At the rate this fight was going, she would never . . .


No!


Sabine felt something spark within her, and her grip tightened on the Darksaber's hilt. She didn't even notice that the blade was suddenly lighter than before. She dashed forward, straight towards the thing inside of Ezra as it swung its lightsaber for her. She blocked its strike with one hand, balled her other into a tight fist and struck with all her strength. She felt a pang in her chest as she connected with Ezra's face, but . . .


It isn't Ezra, she told herself furiously. It's not him!


The thing inside of Ezra reeled from her blow, screaming in pain and anger, and in that moment, Sabine struck again, aiming a slash that sent its lightsaber clattering out of its hand. Before it had a chance to recover, she threw herself at it, deactivating the Darksaber and throwing her shoulder into its middle. Off balance, its feet left the ground, and Sabine carried it easily as she raced toward the entrance as fast as she could. Sabine felt the thing inside of Ezra beating and clawing at her back, squirming and twisting in an attempt to break free. She wrapped her arms around it tighter, fighting to hold on until . . .


Sabine was suddenly stumbling into the open and she pitched forward, dumping the thing inside of Ezra onto the ground just outside of the cave.


"No! You cannot destroy us!" It raged, thrashing wildly on the ground. As it stood up, something erupted from Ezra's chest, something the pulsed with the same sickly green energy she'd seen in his eyes as they fought. It flew out of Ezra's body entirely, trailing smoke behind it as it disappeared into the depths of the cave. Sabine heard its laughter echo behind it, as well as its final words. "You will never save your friends!"


Sabine stared after the departing apparition, even after it disappeared completely out of her sight. A fit of coughing caught her attention and she turned to see Ezra sitting there.


"Sabine?" He croaked. His blue eyes looked up at her, and it was the most beautiful sight she'd ever seen. "Wh-what happened?"


"Ezra!" She barely restrained herself from pulling him into a tight embrace. "Are you all right?"


"Yeah, I'm good," he groaned, climbing to his feet. "But they still got Kanan. How do we get him back?"


"Maul told me that they were tied to that altar. I thought that getting you away from it - "


"Or maybe if we destroyed it entirely," he mused. He frowned suddenly, fumbling at his belt. "Wait, where's my lightsaber?"


"Still in the cave," Sabine answered. "I kinda disarmed you during out fight."


Ezra looked at her appraisingly, and Sabine felt herself blush. She coughed and turned her face away, brushing her hair behind her ear.


"Can I borrow that?"


Sabine blinked, following Ezra's pointing finger to the Darksaber in her hands. She barely hesitated before handing the weapon over to him.


"I'll be right back," he said, turning towards the cave again. "Do not go back in there!" And then, he was gone, racing back into the dark depths.


For long minutes, Sabine waited at the cave entrance, fidgeting and wrestling with indecision. Part of her knew that, against Kanan, there wasn't much she could do without her weapons, even if the thing inside of him couldn't access his full power. Still, she wanted to do something - anything - to help Ezra. And he'd told her to stay here, which meant that he had some sort of plan. Still, the thought of him facing those things along, fighting against Kanan alone, made her feel sick. She found herself pacing, and forced herself to stop. But that uneasiness wouldn't go away, and unconsciously, she started pacing again. She wanted more than anything to rush back in, weapons or no, and help any way that she could. I just want to be with Ezra.


The thought jolted her, and she stopped dead, the thought echoing in her mind. She shook her head. She wanted both of them, her friends, to be safe, she was worried about both of them, of course. And yet . . .


I want Ezra to be here with me.


Why was it only Ezra's face that kept leaping into her thoughts, flooding her mind? And why did those images fill her with so much warmth? She remembered how panicked she'd been rushing into the cave, seeing him in danger; rational thought had fled, and in its place, there had only been one thing in her head, one single, forlorn thought that she'd never told him. What? She thought to herself. What was it I wanted to . . .


There was a sudden realization within Sabine, and it shocked her to her core. It was something that had been lurking in the back of her mind this whole time, something so simple and yet so obvious. She didn't even want to deny it, it made so much sense. I - .


Sabine jumped at a sudden shrieking inside the cave, distant, and yet clear to her. In spite of his words to her, Sabine was suddenly running, charging back into the darkness. Images flashed through her mind, terrible images of Ezra in pain, in danger, of Ezra needing her. It only made her run harder, pushing through the physical strain that running brought so soon after her recent fight. She just desperately wanted to - .


"Kanan! I'm here!" Ezra's voice pulled her up short, skidding to a halt.


"This is the last time we're working with Maul," she heard the Jedi say, panting slightly.


Taking a deep breath to calm herself, Sabine stepped forward into the relative light of the cavern. "I sure hope so," she said, trying to force casualness into her voice.


"Sabine," Ezra sounded frustrated. "I told you to stay outside."


"Hey, I've never listened to you before." Could they hear how loudly her heart was beating? "Why start now?"


"Well? Was it worth it?" Kanan asked as Ezra helped him to his feet. "Did you find out what you wanted to know?"


The two men kept talking, but their voices faded to a droning buzz to Sabine. Everything faded to her, except for Ezra, her friend. It was all so simple, how had she never seen it before?


Ezra Bridger, she thought, feeling contentment spread through her body. I love you.


To Be Concluded
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Summary


Out of all of the things they had wound up sharing over the years, Sabine and Ezra both shared a feeling that this one was going to be their favorite.


Notes


Everyone talking about how Sabine basically has co-ownership of all of Ezra’s belongings, mainly his lightsaber based on what we saw in the Ahsoka trailer inspired me to write this.


May the Fourth be with you!


See the end of the work for more notes
Ezra awoke with a start. The feelings, they were overwhelming. The loneliness, the darkness, everything bad he had ever felt and every bad thing that happened to him since he left Lothal with Thrawn had come flooding back to him in the middle of the night. But then, by the grace of some unknown force, he was pulled from his nightmare and gripped the blanket in his hands, and the feeling of the mattress he was on. He wasn’t there anymore. He was home. He was safe. He let out a long sigh of relief and smiled.


Then he heard the force that had woken him from his nightmare. The loud snoring of the woman laying beside him that had saved him from his cruel fate. Sabine Wren. He couldn’t help but smile as he looked at her. Fast asleep, her mouth open as her snores escaped her lips, drool dripping down out of the corner of her mouth. It made him happy to see. She so rarely got nights of restful sleep like this. He carefully leans over her to wipe away the drool there. Her nose scrunches up at his touch and her snores stutter. He worries he may have woken her before she goes right back to snoring again and Ezra lets out a quiet laugh and shakes his head.


He thought her snores and drool were the most adorable thing. Even though Sabine denied she ever did them. Which only made him press the truth on her more. Which led to her hands clenching his neck threatening him to bring it up one more time. After he fell in love with her at first sight and she rejected him, he just had to get some sort of payback on her now that the tables had turned. He really did love to see her get all flustered. It was cute seeing her get all worked up over something she found embarrassing. The prime example being the day he returned to this tower with her after years of being away.


Sabine painted with many colors, but Ezra knew she would never be able to replicate the shades she turned when he stepped into his-her- their home and saw how much he had “inspired” her in his absence.


“Wow…” was all Ezra could manage to say before Sabine screamed and ran around trying to cover up all of the paintings and objects she had set up around the home that related to him in some way.


He leans against the doorway and watches with amusement as she hopelessly tries to hide the little shrine to him that she’d turned this tower into in his absence. But it was no use. He’d already seen it all.


“You missed me so much.” Ezra smirks as he leans against the doorway.


“I WILL THROW YOU OFF THE BALCONY IF YOU DON’T WIPE THAT SMIRK OFF YOUR FACE!” Sabine shouts back, her face on fire with fury and embarrassment, her arms filled with objects she was desperately trying to hide.


Ezra continued to smirk as he pushed off of the doorway and strode inside over to the flustered woman, who was only getting more flustered as he made his approach.


“I-I…” Sabine stammers and shuffles his belongings in her hands as she nearly drops them as his approach intimidates her.


A feat Ezra never thought he would accomplish. But he was quickly finding that the few inches he grew, both in height and hair, on his head and his face, and the new muscle he put on while he was away had an effect on Sabine that he was certainly going to take advantage of.


“D-Don’t think I-I won’t do it!” She threatens, holding his-her- their lightsaber out at him.


Ezra looks down between the lightsaber and her before his lip curls up in a grin and he grabs her wrist and pulls her into his body, holding her waist with his free hand to keep her close while his other released her wrist and cupped her cheek as he pressed his lips to hers.


Sabine’s eyes widened and she grunted against the kiss. But then her eyes slowly closed and the objects in her hands clattered to the floor as she brought one hand to rest on Ezra’s chest and the other on his neck as they kissed.


One kiss turned into many. Both of them taking time to enjoy this gentle moment, until they both needed air and reluctantly parted. They rested their foreheads together and panted as they met each other’s gaze.


“Sabine, don’t be embarrassed.” Ezra says with that cute charming grin that boys would sometimes have that made girls go wild. And Sabine Wren was no exception. “This isn’t weird at all. I love you. And you love me. Of course you missed me so much that you would do all of this. So don’t feel like you need to hide it from me. We’re both done hiding our feelings for each other, remember?”


“Oh Ezra Bridger…” Sabine sighs and throws herself at Ezra, wrapping her arms around his shoulders and her legs around his waist.


Ezra smiles and catches her, holding her and continuing to kiss her as he carried her over to his-her- their bed.


The same bed they were asleep in together now. Two years later. Two of the best years of his life spent in domestic bliss with the love of his life. He never thought he’d be lucky enough to get two days of such a thing, so the fact that he was able to get two years filled his heart with so much joy he feared it might burst. Which is exactly the kind of feeling he needed right now, after having a nightmare like that.


The other thing that would help would be cuddling his girlfriend. Something he knew she wouldn’t mind and in fact, even enjoy.


So he turned over on his side, laying down right beside her. So close that the exhale of his breath was hitting the back of her neck as he curled his body to fit snuggly against hers. Fitting perfectly together, just like they were always meant to be.


They were so in-sync with everything, even now. The way their breaths matched, steady and even, calmed by each other’s presence. The way her body reacted to his touch, leaning back into him as he pulls her close, craving as much contact with her as was comfortable. Some nights were much too hot for them to spend the night clinging to each other, and were more than content with simply being in each other’s presence. But other nights, they needed that closeness. To feel each other’s skin, needing that contact with each other’s body to remind them that the reality was that they were real, that they were together.


And they would stay that way for as long as they could . Ezra declares in his mind as he drapes his arm over Sabine’s waist, smiling as her hip shifts to get more contact with his arm against her side and letting his hand slide under her night shirt, one of his old ones that she had made hers in his absence, along with the majority of his-her- their clothes.


He brings his hand to rest over her stomach, the skin on skin contact bringing both of them joy. His breathing slows to a steady pace as the feel of her body against his calms him. They were here, they were home, they were together. Just him, his ‘bine and the little life he could sense growing inside of her-wait… THE WHAT?!?


Ezra sat straight up and stared in shock at where his hand rested over her stomach. It was practically trembling as his slow even breaths quickly turned into short pants as his ears rang and his brain clamored to process what he was sensing. But he already knew. Because he had sensed something like this before. With Hera…before he left Lothal with Thrawn all those years ago he sensed something different in her. When Sabine brought him home he finally realized what he had sensed was Jacen. And now he was sensing that again. The same beginnings of a new life, a life he created with Sabine that was growing inside of her.


He could barely see through his tears. He wasn’t sure if he was crying in joy or fear. He didn’t know what to think! He wanted children, and whenever he would casually broach the subject with Sabine she would tell him she wasn’t opposed to the idea. Family was important to Mandalorians, she had always planned on having children someday. She just hadn’t found the right person to raise them with yet. Until she found him that is.


But even then, it had all just been casual “what if” type conversations to make sure that they both wanted the same thing in the future. They never actually had a serious discussion on the logistics of having a kid and when would be a good time to start trying for one! Although, it’s not like they were trying not to either. They had been separated for so long. They had a lot of lost time to make up for. And they were both eager to do it. Sometimes a little too eager. So eager that they’d forget protection. Or just say kriff it altogether and accept the risks that came with it because they were too eager to care.


Well, now they cared! Ezra did at least. He knew the risks. She knew the risks. They both accepted that this was a possibility but still…the fact that it actually happened. That  there really was a baby just starting to grow inside of Sabine’s womb. Ezra couldn’t help but get emotional. He wipes away his tears and looks at Sabine’s peaceful sleeping face in adoration. Completely unaware of the incredible thing her boyfriend had just discovered.


Sabine Wren, his best friend, his savior, his true love, his girlfriend, and now…he could add the mother of his child to that list. If…if she even wanted to keep it that is? Did she even know?


It would probably be another few days until she missed her period so she probably didn’t. Ezra knew her cycle because he was an attentive boyfriend who wanted to keep supplies, chocolate and all of her other favorite things stocked up for when she would need them. And now he knew she was going to miss it. Before she did. He wasn’t prepared for that at all.


He never thought about what he would do in this situation. He always thought the person carrying the baby would be the first to know. That’s how it was supposed to work. Because the person carrying the baby should obviously be the first to decide how to feel about it, and what to do with it. 


Ezra rubbed one of his hands over his face, the other one still on Sabine’s lower abdomen, letting him feel the little life that was just beginning. He let out a short laugh when he picked up little hints of his own Force signature in it. A fact that really shouldn’t have surprised him considering there was absolutely no doubt that he was the father. But still, feeling those parts of his energy, and picking up on Sabine’s as well, mixed throughout this little life’s signature just made him so incredibly happy.


He only just found out this child existed, and it wasn’t even anywhere close to being a child yet and he already loved it with all his heart.


But his opinion wasn’t what mattered most. It was Sabine’s opinion that mattered in this situation. But he wasn’t even sure if he should tell her.


On the one hand he felt like he should. It was her body after all, she had every right to know what was going on with it so telling her felt like the right thing to do. But on the other hand, she should also be the first to know and he didn’t want to take that away from her. Even though he technically already had by accident. But still, if she didn’t know he knew, then when she finds out she’s pregnant she can determine for herself how she wants to proceed with it without his opinion influencing her in any way. He would never want her to keep it just because he wanted it and put her body through that awful ordeal for months for a baby she doesn’t really want. That wouldn’t be fair at all.


So what was he to do?


After so many nights in this cot alone, Sabine relished in feeling the weight of another body beside her. The body of the man she loved. The man she always dreamed would be sleeping beside her and now he was.


She was having the most pleasant dream. She and Ezra were riding loth wolves together through the plains of Lothal. They were both laughing as they dismounted their wolves. Ezra picking her up and spinning her around before setting her back down. Then another loth wolf approached them from the distance. Sabine furrows her brow in confusion until her eyebrows raise at the sound of a child’s laughter. As the wolf got closer she could see a little girl riding on the back of it. A little girl with her hair, and Ezra’s eyes. Sabine immediately felt a tug at her heart. Pulling her towards this girl, wanting her, having nothing but unconditional love for her. She dismounts off of her wolf and laughs as she runs towards Sabine. Sabine knelt down with her arms open to catch her in a hug. And she does. The little girl leaps into her open arms and she hugs her tight, holding her close. And that’s when she awoke to find Ezra holding her close.


His chest was pressed against her back, their legs tangled together, and both of his hands were resting securely on her belly. She could feel his breath faintly against the back of her neck and smiles when she feels him give her soft kisses, still thinking she was asleep.


Sabine smiles and turns over on her side, meeting Ezra’s surprised face with a giggle. 


“What are you doing up so late?” She asks and brushes a lock of his hair behind his ear.


“I…I could say the same for you.” He says and Sabine giggles before noticing the concerned look on his face.


“What’s wrong?” She asks seriously.


Ezra avoids her gaze.


“It…it’s nothing.” Ezra says and sits up to avoid looking at her.


Sabine may not have been force sensitive but she picked up on that instantly.


“Clearly it’s something.” Sabine says and sits up next to him.


Ezra sighs as he feels her fingers touch his chin, turning him to face her.


“Was it another nightmare?” She asks.


Sabine pulled his-her- their blanket up to her chest, holding it close to protect from the chill of being without it and to give herself some comfort as she looked at Ezra with worry. He couldn’t help but feel guilty for making her have that look.


“Well…yes but-“ Ezra says before Sabine cuts him off with a touch.


She gently strokes his cheek and Ezra instantly relaxes into her touch. He looks at her face and feels his heart race as he takes in the features of the woman he loved. Her warm amber eyes that made him feel warm all over whenever she looked at him. Just as warm as the touch of her soft skin against his, equally as soft as her plush lips that she leaned forward to rest against his own in a kiss that he readily accepted, bringing one hand up to cup her face and the other down to wrap around her lower back and hold her close.


She begins to lean back, pushing on the back of his head to bring him down with her as she laid on her back on the bed, letting him lie on top of her as they kissed.


In that moment, with his-her- their lips pressing against each other, Ezra Bridger felt all of his worries leave him. He let his hands roam her body as they kissed, re-memorizing every curve, divot, and scar so that he could know her body as well as she did. Well, he knew it even better than she did right now. A fact he was reminded of as his hand slides down her stomach and he once again picks up on that faint life force.


He pulls back to look at Sabine. His heart couldn’t help but melt at the sight of the beautiful woman underneath him. That face that made him fall for her at first sight, and everything beneath the surface that made him fall even harder, just like his current kisses against her lips, stealing the air from both of their lungs.


She was his, and he was hers, and this life they had started together was theirs. And Ezra couldn’t be happier. He just couldn’t help himself, he had to share his joy with her, and pray it made her happy too.


“That must have been a bad nightmare.” Sabine gasps as she catches her breath once his lips finally release her.


“It’s not the nightmare.” Ezra says and smiles. “It’s a dream…a dream come true.” Ezra says and places his hand back over her belly.


Sabine’s eyes widen as she starts to pick up on where he was going with this.


“You’re pregnant Sabine.” He says before letting out a short laugh of joy. “I can sense it. There’s a little life in there.” He says and rubs his hand over where he could sense it. “We…we made a new life ‘bine! Together!”


He wipes away his own tears so he could better see her reaction. She just stares between them. And every second that passes makes him more anxious. Until she finally places her hand over his on her stomach and tears start to slide down her cheeks.


Ezra holds his breath. Waiting for a sign that those were tears of joy and not despair. Until finally she laughs and runs her hand through her short hair.


“Oh…oh Ezra…” Sabine says as she covers her mouth with her hand.


Then she brings her head up to look at him, sees him smiling at her and laughs, throwing herself at him, hugging him tight as he hugged her back, with equal strength before loosening up. He had to be gentle with her now, she was carrying precious cargo.


“I-I’m sorry.” Ezra apologizes and Sabine looks confused. “I’m sorry I found out before you and ended up being the one that surprised you with the news instead. You should have been the first to know but I couldn’t help but sense it in the Force. It was an accident-“


“A happy accident!” Sabine declares and kisses him to shut him up.


“Ezra I don’t care that you found out first.”


Sabine says once she releases him from the kiss. “I actually think that’s really special that you could sense her in the Force and have that be how I find out rather than pee on a stick and figure out where to hide it until I can come up with the perfect way to break the news.”


“Oh Sabine I’m so happy that-wait, her?” Ezra asks, noticing Sabine’s use of a pronoun for a clump of cells that clearly would have no gender.


He lets out a short laugh.


“You only just find out you’re pregnant and you already want it to be a girl!” Ezra exclaims.


“No! I don’t care what the gender is!” Sabine insists, laughing along with Ezra. “I just…” she remembers the little girl in her dream. “have a feeling about this one.” Sabine says and rubs her belly with a small smile before looking back up at Ezra.


Her heart soared when she looked at him. It may have taken years, but he had become the loved, and she couldn’t think of a better person to raise this warrior with.


“I love you, Ezra Bridger.” Sabine says.


“I love you too, Sabine Wren.” Ezra says and smiles and cups her cheek and kisses her.


He pulls back and runs his thumb along her cheek bone before bringing his head down to her stomach.


“And I love you too. Both your mom and I do. So so much.” He whispers to her womb before kissing it.


Sabine laughs and pushes his head back.


“What was that about?” He asks with a grin.


“You know! I’m ticklish down there and your stupid beard makes your kisses tickle!” Sabine teasingly scolds him.


Ezra gets that mischievous look in his eye and Sabine shrieks as she suddenly finds herself on her back, squirming in his grip as he purposefully kisses her in all of her ticklish spots. Even just rubbing his beard against her too for good measure.


What was she going to do with this man? Have his baby apparently.


His-her- their baby.


Out of all of the things they had wound up sharing over the years, Sabine and Ezra both shared a feeling that this one was going to be their favorite.


End Notes


Thank you for reading and please comment if you liked it!


May the Fourth be with you!
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Summary


Sabine and Ezra share intimate moments. AU's, real word AU's, etc. Nothing will be too explicit or too smutty. No threesomes or something like that.


Notes


Missing scene of Chapter 1 from my other Sabezra story: "Meeting the Wrens."


Body paint (Sabezra Modern AU)
Body Paint


When they arrived at their room, Ezra dropped Sabine gently on the bed, and then he climbed on the bed and crawled towards her. The young woman smiled softly as Ezra hovered over her and placed his hands on either side of her head and leaned down to kiss her; Sabine wrapped her arms around his neck and deepened the kiss by sleeping her tongue into his mouth, the young man moaned softly at the sensation and their tongues started to fight for dominance.


They broke apart when the need of air became too great. They started into each other’s eyes and the young artist smiled softly. “I love you, Ez.” She said softly.


He smiled in return and pecked her lips. “I love you too, ‘Bine.” He whispered against her lips.


She smiled and broke the kiss. “Ez, wait a minute.” She said.


“What is it?” He asked worried.


The young artist smiled and pecked his lips. “There something I’ve wanted to do for a while, wait here.” She said and got up from bed.


Ezra stayed on the bed looking confused but he decided to wait and see what his girlfriend was talking about.


Sabine returned a couple of minutes later with a small box in her hands.


“What’s that?” He asked.


She smiled and sat down on the bed. “Remember when we bought all that fruit a couple of weeks ago?” She asked.


“Yeah?”


“Well, in one of my classes the teacher taught us how to make edible paint and I thought we could use this to experience something new.” She answered.


Ezra blinked at what Sabine was suggesting and it sounded…pretty good. “I would love to.” He answered.


Sabine’s amber eyes lit up and took the paints out from the box and opened the jars. Ezra could smell the different fruits she had used to make the paint, he smelled blueberries, berries, pineapples, mangoes, oranges, and coconuts.


“So, how do we start this?” He asked.


The young woman crawled into her boyfriend’s lap and straddled him. “However we want.” She said and kissed him passionately on the lips.


He smiled against her lips and kissed her back while wrapping his arms around her waist. After a minute of kissing, they broke apart and Sabine grabbed the blue paint and dipped her fingers on the paint.


“Just relax, okay?” She said.


“Okay.” He said and closed his eyes.


Sabine smiled and started to paint random parts of his face; she painted two stripes on his chin, like if they were tribal marks, then she painted his earlobes and to finish her first work, she draw random patterns on his neck and under his chin.


The sensation of his girlfriend’s fingers brushing his skin made Ezra moaned softly. Sabine giggled and put some paint on the tip of his nose.


“So, how do I look?” He asked.


“Like a tiger.” She said.


He sighed and opened his eyes. “Really?” He asked a little disappointed.


She chuckled. “Don’t worry, okay?” She said and kissed the tip of his nose, then she kissed him softly on the lips and he gladly returned the kiss.


After a minutes of kissing, the young artist moved her lips form her boyfriend’s lips and started to kiss his face following the marks she had painted. Ezra moaned softly at the sensation of his girlfriend’s kisses and pulled her closer to him.


Sabine smiled and nibbled softly his earlobes, then she moved her lips down to his neck where she sucked and nip at his skin hoping to leave wonderful marks. The young man continued to moan softly, he loved to feel the teeth of his girlfriend biting softly his skin.


“That feels wonderful.” He said softly as Sabine bit gently his jaw. She returned to his lips and kissed him passionately while her hands traveled down and grabbed the hem of his sweatshirt and took it off and tossed aside, then, she did the same with his shirt and let it fell on the floor.


They broke apart when the need of air became too great. “So, what are you going to paint now?” He asked.


She smiled softly and grabbed the jars with blue and orange paint. “I’m going to surprise you.” She said seductively and dipped her finger in the blue paint and stared to paint, using the well-toned chest of her boyfriend as her canvas.


Ezra felt goosebumps on his skin as Sabine’s cool fingertips ran through his skin. After a couple of minutes, she finished with the blue paint and dipped her fingers in the orange paint and started to paint the left side of Ezra’s chest.


He looked down and saw two letters on his right pectoral. S.W. It said.


“S.W?” He asked. “What does that mean?”


“Sabine Wren.” She answered and pecked him on the lips. “It means you are my boyfriend and no one has the right to take you away from me.” She said.


He gave her a confused looked and she stopped painting to explain him why she had painted her initials on his skin.


“You know, basketball has done wonders to you.” Sabine said.


“You think?” He asked smirking.


She nodded. “Yeah, but it also has brought some unwanted attention.” She said.


“What do you mean?” Ezra asked confused.


“There are many girls trying to call your attention.” She said and kissed his cheek. “And I don´t like it, that’s the reason why I painted my initials on you.”


The young man gave her a smile. “Don’t worry; I only have eyes for you.” He said. “I’m yours and you’re mine.”


Sabine smiled seductively. “Well, I better reclaim you before someone else does.”


The young man smiled and kissed her. The heat and passion between them started to grow and she grinded her hips against his.


Ezra groaned softly and buried his face in Sabine’s shoulder. She smiled and ran her hands through his short hair painting it softly.


“It's your turn.” She whispered in his ear.


He looked up and smiled brightly at her. He grabbed a jar of yellow paint and dipped his fingers in the paint, however, Ezra wasn't as creative as Sabine was and didn't know what to paint.


“You okay?” She asked when she saw Ezra deep in thought.


He sighed. “I don't know what to do.” He said.


She smiled softly and lifted his chin with two fingers. “Just do what you want.” She said.


Ezra smiled softly and started to paint stripes on her neck like she had done earlier.


Sabine smiled and purred softly at Ezra’s caresses; when he finished, he kissed her softly on the lips and then, he started to kiss and suck her neck. She moaned softly and continued to run her fingers through his short hair.


While Ezra continued to kiss and suck his neck, his hands moved down to the hem of Sabine’s shirt and took it off and tossed it aside leaving her only in her sports bra and black shorts. He stopped kissing her neck and grabbed the jar of red paint and dipped his fingers in it and started to paint random marks on her shoulders and arms.


The young artist shivered lightly at Ezra’s touch. He stopped painting and buried his face in her shoulder where he started to kiss the marks he had painted.


“Ezra…” Sabine moaned softly and grabbed the jar of blue paint and “tried” to paint some of her famous phoenix. Tried being the key word here due to the sensations Ezra was making her feel.


The young man stopped kissing her neck and gave her a cheeky smile. His hands moved to her back and unclasped the bra strap and took off her sports bra leaving her breasts hanging free. He cupped her breasts between his hands and started to knead them.


The young woman moaned softly as she felt the hands of her boyfriend massaging her breasts gently. He stopped kneading them and wrapped his arms around her waist and gave her a sweet kiss before he picked her up and laid her down on the bed, then he climbed on the bed and hover over her.


He started to kiss under her chin hungrily and trailed his lips down to her breasts which he started to kiss in his earnest. Sabine’s mind was hazy with pleasure and lust and she no longer was aware of the exterior world, she was just focused on Ezra’s hands and lips.


He left a trail of small kisses from her collarbone to the top of her right breast and then, he wrapped his lips around her nipple and started to suck it gently. Sabine gasped and dug her nails in his back.


The passion and the pleasure between them continued to grow as his hands gripped the waistband of her grey shorts and slipped them down her legs while his mouth continued his work on her right nipple.


“Ezra…” Sabine purred as the young man on top of her moved his lips to her left breast and repeated his actions.


He left her breasts and kissed her again on the lips. While their tongues fought again for dominance, Sabine’s hands unbuttoned his jeans and slipped them down, she slipped her hand into his underwear and gripped his hard member.


Ezra groaned inside her mouth as she started to stroke it gently. “‘Bine…” He said softly.


She smiled against his lips and continued stroking his member gently. After five minutes of stroking him, the young artist released him and took off his underwear letting his erection free; he smiled and started to kiss her stomach and going lower with each kissed, she gasped softly when Ezra kissed a small phoenix tattoo she had on the right side of her hip.


He took off her panties and tossed them aside where the rest of their clothes were. Then, he came back up and gave her a cheeky grin.


“Aren’t you forgetting something?” Sabine asked and handed him a condom.


He smiled and pecked her lips. “That’s my girl.” He said and put the condom on his member, then he positioned and teased her folds with the tip of his member.


“Ezra…” She moaned and threw her head back. “I need you, now!” She said.


The young man smirked and grabbed her thigh and entered her. The young artist wrapped her arms around his back and dug her nails on his back when she felt him entering her. Even if they had been making love for the last year and a half, Sabine still tensed when Ezra penetrated her but she always loved Ezra’s tender caresses that distracted her from the pain which quickly turned into pleasure.


As she predicted, her boyfriend started to kiss and suck her neck, leaving more marks in it and slowly started to move inside her. She moaned in pleasure and wrapped both legs around his waist so he could go deeper within her. “So…good…” She managed to say between pants.


The young man on top of her answered biting lightly her earlobe and the skin of her neck, his lips returned to hers and kissed hungrily while started to speed up his movements. “I…love…you…’Bine.” He said against her lips.


She smiled and nibbled his bottom lip gently. “I…love…you…too.” She said.


Ezra wrapped an arm around her waist and brought her closer to him and thrusted harder into her, sweat forming on his forehead.


Sabine moaned in pleasure. “Faster….Ez.” She said between pants and brought down his head to meet with his lips.


The young man obliged and thrusted faster into her. They were both moaning and Ezra could feel he was reaching his peak, so he started to thrust harder and faster into her, Sabine’s moans became louder as she could also feel reaching her peak.


“Ez…I’m…close.” She said.


“I’m…agh!...too…’Bine.” He said.


He thrusted into her a couple more of times and with a groan, he started to release into her. She followed him a couple of seconds later when she arched her back and left out a cry.


When they came down from the high, Ezra rested his forehead against Sabine’s and smiled softly. “I love you.” He said trying to catch his breath.


She smiled and kissed him softly on the lips. “I love you too.” She said while running a hand through his sweaty hair.


He smiled and laid down next to her. She cuddled closer to him while he wrapped and arm around her body.


“So, what do you think of our little experiment?” She asked looking into his bright eyes.


“I loved it.” He said and kissed her on the forehead.


Sabine smiled and looked around the room, when she spotted one of the jars of body paint on her nightstand, she grabbed it and dipped her fingers on it and put them on Ezra’s lips, then she kissed him.


The young man smiled and returned the kiss with love and passion and before Sabine could react, he rolled over so she was on top of him.


She smiled seductively at him and bit and sucked his neck while the young man moaned softly and ran his hands up and down her thighs. Sabine’s lips move down and kiss and bit gently his chest while her boyfriend continued to moan. She smiled, she liked to drive him crazy like this.


She moved her head up and kissed him lovingly on the lips while she lift her hips and slid down on his member. Both of them moaned at the sensations and she started to move her hips forward and backwards, the raven-haired man grabbed her hips and thrusted upwards to match her movements.


The young man managed to sit up and crashed his lips against her in a hungry kiss and started to thrust faster and harder into her. The artist dug her nails on her boyfriend’s shoulder and threw her head back and released a cry as she came; the young man groaned and started to empty himself inside his girlfriend for the second time.


Sabine laid down next to Ezra, both were satisfied and happy. She cuddled closer to him and he wrapped an arm around her and kissed her on top of the head. “I love you, ‘Bine.” He said.


“I love you too, Ez.” She said and kissed his neck. “I love you so much.” She said.


Ezra gave her a grin and kissed her softly on the forehead, after that he closed his eyes and fell asleep.


Sabine smiled softly at the peaceful face of her boyfriend and she also closed her eyes and fell asleep.


Rehabilitation (Sabezra Modern AU)
Chapter Summary


A sort of epilogue to "Meeting the Wrens"


Rehabilitation


“Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. This is your captain speaking, we are on our final approach to Hartsfield-Jackson Atlanta International Airport.


Please return to your seats and put them in the original position and fasten your seatbelts. We are going to start the descent. Thank you for flying with Delta Airlines.” The pilot said through the speaker.


Ezra smiled softly as he looked through the window of the plane, he was happy to be back at home. He turned his head to the right and saw Sabine sketching in her notebook.


“What are you drawing?” He asked.


She smiled softly and showed him what she was doing. His eyes widen slightly in surprise, it was the same paint of the two of them walking through the beach while the sun was setting but this time, Sabine had made it more realistic.


“What do you think?” She asked.


“It looks amazing, babe.” He said and kissed her on the cheek.


Once the plane landed and the passengers started to file out the terminal, Ezra started to scan the crowd and smiled when he saw his parents.


“Mom! Dad!” He said.


His parents smiled and walked to meet the young couple.


“Oh, honey. It’s good to see you.” Mira said as she hugged her son.


Ezra hugged his mother with one arm while the other held the crutch. When they break apart, Ephraim came and hugged his son.


“Hey, dad.” Ezra said.


“Hey, son. I’m glad you’re back.” The older man said and patted Ezra’s back.


“Hi, Sabine.” Mira said.


“Hi, Mira.” The young woman said and hugged his boyfriend’s mother.


“How was your cousin’s wedding?” Mira asked.


“It was good, thank you.” Sabine answered.


“Hello, Sabine.” Ephraim said when he broke the hug with Ezra.


”Hi, Mr. Bridger.” The young woman said.


“C’mon, let´s pick your bags and took you home.” Ephraim said and the four of them walked towards the baggage claim.


Sabine unlocked the door of the department and she, Ezra and his parents came inside.


“Are you sure you’re okay, honey?” Mira asked.


“I’m good, mom.” Ezra answered and he sat down on the couch.


“Well, if you need anything, don’t hesitate to call us.” Ephraim said.


“We will, dad.” Ezra said.


Once Ezra’s parents left the apartment the young man sighed and sank into the couch.


“You okay?” Sabine asked and sat next to her boyfriend.


“Yeah, I’m good. I’m glad to be home.” Ezra answered, the young woman smiled softly and rested her head on Ezra’s shoulder.


“Yeah, me too.” She said and kissed Ezra’s cheek.


 


A month later, Ezra had finally recovered from his sprained ankle and sprained wrist, he was still doing physiotherapy but today he had received very good news. His physiotherapist had told him that he could start to play basketball again and that even the coach was happy that one of his star players was back on the court.


Ezra was so excited that he couldn't wait to tell Sabine the news. He had just finished taking a shower when the front door was unlocked and Sabine walked inside.


She left her shoes by the door and hung her jacket and backpack on the coat rack.


“Ezra?” She asked.


The young man went to greet his girlfriend, the young woman smiled when she saw Ezra shirtless and wearing his basketball shorts.


“Hey babe.” He said and kissed her cheek.


“Hey.” She said. “How was therapy?”


“It was good, my physiotherapist said I'm doing a great job.” He answered.


“That's good.” Sabine said.


“He also said I can start playing basketball again. My coach was there and he said he was happy to have one of his star players back on court.” Ezra smirked and waited for Sabine’s reaction.


The artist processed the words Ezra had said to her and she smiled.


“Ez...those are good news!” She said and threw herself to him.


 “Thanks, babe.” He said.


When she broke the hug, she stood on her tip toes and kissed him on the lips, he bent down at the knees and lifted her up, his hands keeping a firm hold on her butt; Sabine answered by wrapping her legs around his waist and deepening the kiss by nibbling softly his bottom lip, he took the hint and parted his lips and she introduced her tongue into his mouth and they started to fight for dominance.


While they kissed passionately, Ezra walked to their room and laid her down on the bed, then he climbed on the bed and started to kiss and nibble her neck softly.


“Ezra…” She moaned softly and ran her hands through his short hair.


The young man kissed under her jaw leaving wonderful marks, he moved his lips to her earlobe and nibbled it softly. The young woman sighed happily and threw her head back to give him a better access to her neck.


He stopped kissing her after a couple of minutes and looked into her beautiful amber eyes. “I love you.” He said.


She smiled and wrapped her arms around his neck. “I love you too.” She said.


He smiled sweetly at her and leaned down to kiss her again but this time he slipped his hand under her purple shirt and ran his hand up her side caressing the soft skin.


The artist moaned against his lips as she felt his calloused hand on her skin, then, in a swift move, Ezra took off her shirt and tossed it aside and leaned down to kiss the exposed skin of her stomach eliciting more moans from his girlfriend, he left a trail of kisses from her ribs to her stomach and sucked gently the skin on her sides. The young woman arched her back and closed her eyes as she got lost in the sensations her boyfriend was making her feel.


The raven haired man stopped sucking her skin and moved his hands towards her jeans, unbuttoned them and slipped them down her slim and long legs leaving her only in her underwear. He kissed her tattoo phoenix on her hip and was glad that she hadn’t decided to remove it.


Sabine took his face between her hands and brought him up to see him into his eyes. Her eyes traveled downwards and smiled seductively when she saw a bulge in his shorts.


“Someone’s excited.” She said.


“I’ve been waiting for a long month, babe.” He answered and leaned down to kiss her on the lips.


“You didn’t have enough with our little adventure in my parent’s house?” She asked against his lips.


“I did but it has been a month.” He said.


Sabine smiled and placed her hands on his chest and pushed Ezra off her until he was the one laying on the bed, she straddled him by sitting on his hips and ran her hands through his chest. She leaned down and started to suck and nibble at his neck and he left out a soft moan.


“’Bine…” He said.


She started to grind her hips against his, Ezra moaned and threw his head back while taking deep breaths. Sabine moved her lips down to his chest and kissed it and bit it gently leaving biting marks; Ezra’s hands traveled to her back and unclasped the back of her sports bra and slipped the straps down her arms and tossed it aside.


The young woman moaned when she felt the hands of her boyfriend kneading her breasts gently, the raven-haired man managed to sit himself up and kissed her girlfriend’s collarbone and traveled his mouth downwards to her breasts.


Sabine dug her nails in his back when she felt his mouth wrapping around her hard nipple and left out a soft moan. The raven-haired young man ran his tongue from the bottom of her left breast to her nipple and started to suck it gently; she gasped at the sensation and realized how much she had missed Ezra’s caresses.


“Ez...don't stop.” She moaned.


Ezra stopped sucking her nipple and kissed her under her chin before moving his mouth down to her breasts again but this time, he introduced her right nipple in his mouth.


Sabine was in heaven, she felt her heart beating hard against her ribs and lost herself to the sensations she was feeling and threw her head back. Her boyfriend stopped sucking her right nipple and lifted her up from the bed, then he laid her gently on the bed and hovered over her.


They stare into each other's eyes and he leaned down to kiss her on the lips, she moved her hands and played with the waistband of his shorts. Ezra moved his own hands to the elastic of her panties and pulled them down her legs and tossed them aside.


The young woman smiled and moved her hands to the front of his shorts and slipped her hand into his shorts and boxers, the raven-haired man groaned when he felt his girlfriend stroking his member.


“’Bine…” He said.


The artist stopped stroking his member and took off his shorts along with his boxers and left his erection free.


“I have condoms in the drawer of my nightstand.” Ezra said against her lips.


Sabine smiled and pushed him off from her, then she moved and opened the drawer and took a condom, then, she gave it to him and he put it on his member.


He hovered over her and aligned his tip with her entrance and looked into her eyes. The young artist smiled and caressed the scars on his left cheek.


“Do it, Ez.” She said and brought his head down to kiss him on the lips.


Ezra grabbed her thighs and slowly, he started to go inside her. She tensed when she felt him going inside her but the young man distracted her by giving her neck some nips. The artist dug her nails in his back and threw her head back to give him better access to her neck.


“Faster...Ez.” She moaned.


Her boyfriend obliged and started to thrust faster into her. He groaned deep in his chest and attacked her breasts again.


The artist moaned and arched her back to be closer to Ezra. She wrapped her legs around his waist so he could go deeper in her.


“I...love you...Ez.” She said between moans.


“I...love you...too…’Bine.” He said against her skin and placed a kiss in the valley of her breasts.


Ezra thrusted faster into her while he continued kissing her chest, then, he moved his lips to hers and they got in a very passionate and hot lip-lock. Sabine moved one of her hands to the back of his head and deepened their kiss.


Both started to reach their peaks and the parted slightly to breathe.


“I'm...close.” She said.


“Me...too.” He groaned.


“Mmm…so...good.” She said when she felt Ezra speeding up his movements.


“‘Bine...I'm...gonna…” The young man said and started to empty himself inside his girlfriend and buried his face into her shoulder.


Sabine followed him a few seconds later and tightened her arms around him.


Both were panting as they came down from the high, Ezra had his face buried into his girlfriend's shoulder while she ran a hand slowly through his short hair, their hearts beating faster and their bodies covered in sweat.


When the young couple was breathing normally, Ezra lifted his head from Sabine’s shoulder and smiled at her.


“I love you.” He said.


“I love you too.” She said with a sweet smile on her face.


He leaned down and kissed her on the lips, when they broke apart, the young man rested his head on the pillow next to Sabine’s and wrapped and arm around her.


Sabine rolled over so she was facing him and cuddled closer to him.


“I'm glad you're okay now, Ez.” She said.


“Me too.” He said.


“And I hope you are ready, because this month you will have rehabilitation every night.” She said with a seductive tone and smile.


“I’ll really going to love that.” He said with a sly smile on his face.


They both shared a romantic kiss and when they broke apart, they drifted off to sleep.


You and Me (Full chapter) (Runnin' Home to You)
You and Me (M-rated)


Sabine and Ezra stared at the frozen lake from the balcony of the Wren Stronghold in a comfortable silence for a while.


“I’m glad your parents forgave me.” He said.


“They understood why you left like that. It was what you needed to do.” She said. “And I’m happy they accepted you.” She kissed his cheek.


“Yeah.” He said and kissed her forehead.


They stayed in silence again for a few minutes until Ezra broke the silence.


“You know, these last months with you have been amazing.” He said.


“I feel the same way.” She said. “But I think it’s time we should move on.”


“Huh? What do you mean?” He asked confused and felt his heart starting to beat faster.


“I…I’m getting restless, Ez.” She said. “I feel we need to find a new rhythm, together.”


“What do you have in mind?” The young man asked.


She sighed. “I was thinking about giving art classes or being a restorer at Lothal’s museum.” She said.


He left out a breath he didn’t know he was holding. “That sounds wonderful, cyar’ika.” He said.


The Mandalorian smiled softly. “Thanks, babe.” She said. “But what are you going to do while I…?”


“Something will come out for me, don’t worry.” He said.


She bit her lip. “Do you…Have you heard about Luke Skywalker?” She asked.


“The guy from Tatooine who blew up the Death Star?” He asked. “Yeah, I have heard of him. What about him?”


She hesitated for a few minutes. “Do…do you know he’s trying to rebuild the Jedi Order?” She asked, fearing Ezra would chose the Jedi over her.


“I wish him the best of lucks.” He and the young woman looked at him in surprise.


He smiled and explained what he meant. “That’s not my path. When Kanan offered me to train me, I accepted because I wanted to free Lothal and now Lothal is free, I just want to settle down and have a peaceful life with you.” He said.


“Really?” She asked, her eyes sparkling in happiness.


The young man nodded. “I’m not leaving your side again, Sabine. Not now or in the future, you mean so much to me.” He said and brushed a small strand of hair away from her eyes.


The Mandalorian smiled and threw herself at him and kissed him passionately on the lips. “I love you, Ezra.” She said.


“I love you too.” He whispered against her lips. He put his hand in his pants pocket and took out a small black box.


“Sabine, I need to ask you something.” He said.


The young woman took a step back looking into his eyes. “What is it?” She asked.


He looked down and took a deep breath. “You might think this is a little bit hurried but I don't want to waste more time.” He said.


Sabine frowned and looked down at his hand and gasped softly when she saw the black box in his hand. “Ezra…”


“It's okay if you say no or if we need more time, I understand but I love you and I want to spend the rest of my life with you.” The Jedi said and knelt down in one knee, he opened the small box and revealed an orange kyber crystal with a silver chain.


“Sabine Wren, will you marry me?” He asked.


“Yes.” She said, tears of happiness falling from her eyes. “Yes!” She said and launched herself at him.


Ezra caught her and wrapped his arms around her. She crashed her lips against him and gave him a long and passionate kiss, when they broke apart, Ezra put the necklace around Sabine’s neck.


The Mandalorian looked down at the kyber crystal that hung from her neck. “It’s beautiful, Ezra.” She said. “Where did you find it?”


He shrugged. “I found a crystal cave while I was in the Unknown Regions and the color reminded me of your eyes.”


She smiled and kissed him again. The kiss turned hot and passionate in just a matter of seconds, he wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her closer to his body until there was no space between them; she wrapped her arms around his neck and nibbled his bottom lip, he took the hint and parted his lips and their tongues started to fight for dominance.


As they kissed, she could tell there was something different this time. The first time Sabine kissed Ezra, it was a little awkward for both of them, well, it had been more a shock for Ezra than something awkward but as soon as he recovered from his shock and started to kiss her back, he was sure to tell her how much he loved, how much he had missed her and how much he was thankful for keeping his planet secure. The Mandalorian had tears in her eyes as she felt Ezra’s emotions through their kiss and was glad that it was past midnight when they had first kissed.


The next couple of times they kissed, Sabine was amazed on how much they had progressed. Ezra’s kisses were firm yet never demanding and she knew he would never push her into doing something she didn’t want to do; he wasn’t that kind of guy. Even before realizing her feelings for Ezra, Sabine knew he wasn’t the kind of guy who only wanted a physical or a friend-with-benefits relationship, he wanted something more real, he wanted a stable relationship and she realized she wanted the same.


Her thoughts were broken when she felt his lips moving downwards to her neck and started to kiss and suck it gently, the young woman moaned in response and put her hand on the back of his head.


“Not here.” She gasped out. “Someone of my family will see us.” She said.


Ezra stopped kissing her neck and looked up, she grabbed his hand and led him to her room. They reached her room in no time but before she could introduce the code to open the door, he tugged her hand and she turned around.


“Having second thoughts?” She asked worried.


“No.” He said. “It's just...I have never done this before.” He confessed almost shy.


She gave him a reassuring kiss. “Don't worry, we will go slow. It’s my first time too.” She said and introduced the code but before they could walk inside, he stopped her again.


“Sabine, wait.” He said.


“What is it?” The Mandalorian asked worried now.


Then, she realized she was taking things too far and she didn’t even bothered to ask Ezra is he was ready to take that step.


“Ezra, if you aren’t ready, we can wait.” She said. “I’m not going to be mad, I promise.”


He shook his head. “It’s not that.” He said.


“Then, what is it?” She asked confused.


The young man gave her a shy smile. “It’s just…I didn’t bring any protection with me.” He said.


Sabine laughed and rolled her eyes. “It’s okay.”


“But what if I get you pregnant?” He asked.


“I don’t think it would matter, Ezra. We are already engaged.” She said, then, she took his hand and led him inside her room.


The Mandalorian let her boyfriend in first and then, she went inside her room. She smiled softly when she saw him standing in the middle of her room looking around and admiring the small artwork that decorated her walls.


“It's not much.” She said. “I really never had time to paint my room before I left for the Imperial Academy and when I came back, rescuing my father was more important than painting.”


“Well, it may not be as colorful as the tower, or as your quarters in the Ghost or as the Starbird but it is still amazing, love.” He said.


Sabine rolled her eyes playfully and stepped in front of Ezra. “I appreciate it, cyar’ika but if I do remember correctly we didn’t come to my room to talk about my art.” She said seductively as she put her hands on his strong chest and stood on her tiptoes and nibbled gently his earlobe.


Ezra moaned softly. “’Bine…”


The young woman stopped nibbling his earlobe and looked up at him. “I really hope you don´t get taller, babe otherwise I’ll have to use a ladder to kiss you.” She said.


“I don’t think you’ll need a ladder.” He said.


“Why not?” She asked.


“Because I can do this.” Ezra said wrapping his arms around her waist, then, he bent down at the knees and lifted her up.


Sabine left out a small yelp of surprise but wrapped her arms around his waist almost instinctively as well as her arms around his neck and glared at him but her glared at him disappeared when he kissed her.


They broke apart and he gave her a cocky smile. “See? You don’t need a ladder to kiss me.” He said.


She chuckled. “Alright, you proved your point. Now shut up and kiss me, Jedi.” She said.


“Gladly, my love.” He said and kissed her again.


Ezra kept a firm hold on her by the butt and spun her around pinning her against the wall, then, he moved his lips down to her neck and started to kiss it and suck it gently.


Sabine left out a moan as he ran her hands through his hair and tilted her head back so he could have better access to her neck. While Ezra gave her neck special attention, her hands slid down from his shoulders to the front of his chest and took his jacket off and tossed it aside leaving him in the black t-shirt he wore under it.


“Elek.” The Mandalorian moaned in her native language when he kissed one of her sensible spots he had found in their previous make out sessions. She moved her hand down to the hem of his shirt and slipped her hand under it.


The Jedi shivered when he felt Sabine’s cool fingers tracing his muscles and in one swift move, she took his shirt off with his help and tossed it aside revealing his well-defined muscular chest.


Her eyes traveled down to his chest and marveled the muscular weight he had gained during his years in the Unknown Regions. Her eyes traveled from his broad shoulders and muscular arms to his hard pecks and chiseled abs, she even noticed the trail of thin dark hair that began on his chest and went downwards and disappeared into his pants. She also noticed the scars that adorned his chest, many of them looked old, probably of his time in the streets and others looked fresh due to his time in the Unknown Regions and she liked them because they really showed the real warrior he was.


“Kriff, Ezra.” She said. “Those years in the Unknown Regions made wonder for you.”


“You think?” He asked.


“Mhm. Who would say the scrawny kid we picked up from the streets would turn into a sexy and handsome man?” She asked.


“You think I’m sexy?” He asked.


“Very much.” She said and leaned down to kiss his lips.


He moaned softly and carried her to her bed, when his shins touched the edge of the big bed, he lowered her down until she was lying completely on it, then, he kissed her softly on the lips and moved down to kiss under her chin hungrily. The Mandalorian purred softly and she tangled her fingers in his dark locks; while he gave her special attention to her neck, his hands moved to her back and went for the zipper of her body suit, he smiled against her skin when he found the zipper and pulled it down, then, he took the body suit off from her and tossed it aside, leaving her only in her black sports bra.


He continued moving down, leaving a trail of kisses from her neck to her collarbone, he placed a kiss on the space between her neck and her breasts and moved to kiss her ribs leaving her sports bra and breasts alone for the moment, those were going to have a special treatment in a couple of minutes. She sighed happily when she felt the stubble of his chin grazing softly her skin while he placed kisses on the scars in her stomach she had earned during the years; he stopped when he reached her belt, so he looked up at her like asking for permission, she smiled and nodded eagerly. He grinned like a Loth-cat and placed a small kiss on her stomach before moving his hands to her belt, he unbuckled it as well as her cargo pants and slipped them down her long and lean legs along with her boots.


Ezra took at moment to really admire Sabine’s body; since becoming a couple, their brush with intimacy had been minimal, just make out sessions and sleeping and cuddling together in bed but that didn’t mean they both didn’t want to take a step further in their relationship, they both wanted it but they wanted to find the perfect moment to do it. He also knew that Sabine was willing to wait for that perfect moment.


His eyes traveled up and down her body putting special attention to the curves of her body, she had them in the right places and his mind wandered back to when they were teens and the times he stared at her when she wasn’t looking but now, after many years, they were about to give themselves to the other. His eyes stopped when he saw two temporary tattoos on her abdomen, one was her phoenix symbol and the other was the symbol of Clan Wren.


“Like what you see?” She asked seductively.


“Very much.” He answered. “And I love your tattoos.”


“Don’t get used to them, though. They are just temporary.” She said.


“After so many years knowing you, that wouldn’t surprise me.” The Jedi said.


The Mandalorian rolled her eyes playfully and placed her hands on her boyfriend’s strong chest and pushed him off from her until he was sitting on the bed, then, she sat on his lap and straddled him.


They stared into each other’s eyes and she cupped his face between her hands. “Ezra?” She asked.


“Yeah?”


“Make love to me, I want you to make me yours.” She said,


“As you wish, my lady.” He said and kissed her. The young man kissed her where her neck and shoulder met and then, he moved his hands to her back and fumbled with the bra clasp. Noticing the failed attempts of her boyfriend to take off her sports bra, she moved her hand to her back and grabbed his hands and showed him how to unclasp it.


“The Liberator of Lothal can deal with dozen of Stormtroopers but can’t deal with a bra clasp?” She asked.


“In my defense, it’s the first time we’re doing this.” He said.


“How about we change that?” She said and took off her bra, leaving her bare from the waist up.


Ezra’s eyes widen in surprise and he fought to keep his jaw in place and to prevent himself to start drooling at the sight of his girlfriend's bare chest, it wasn’t too big or too small, for him it had the perfect size. He felt his chin being lifted up and he reluctantly moved his eyes from the great view; he met with the amber eyes of his girlfriend and she kissed him on the lips. While they kissed, Ezra wrapped his arms around her waist and lifted her up and laid her down on the bed, then, he climbed on the bed and hovered over her.


He gave her a cheeky smile and leaned down to kiss under her chin. She gasped softly and tangled her fingers into his hair as a shiver ran up her spine. His lips moved down to her neck while he ran one of his hands up her thigh and tentatively up her stomach to finally arrive to her right breast. The Mandalorian moaned when she felt his thumb gently brushing against her nipple and arched her back as her heart started to beat faster in her ribcage.


“You're so beautiful.” He whispered against her skin, then, he started to kiss her right breast from top to bottom and she left out some moans when she felt his lips brushing her nipple. When he reached the bottom, he ran his tongue up her breast until he reached her nipple and wrapped his lips around it and started to suck it gently.


“Ezra…” She moaned and closed her eyes, she felt in heaven and Ezra was doing and excellent job.


The young man continued sucking gently her breast and he occasionally gave her small nips to her breast. “It feels…so…good.” She said between moans.


Ezra released her right breast and moved to her left breast and repeated his actions, causing Sabine to moan and dug her nails on Ezra’s back, her mind getting hazy with passion and lust. He released her left breast and moved his lips down, kissing the same path his lips had made earlier until he reached the waistband of her panties, he hooked his hands around it but before he could take her panties off, Sabine cupped his face between her hands and made him to look at her.


She placed her hands on his chest and pushed him back until she was sitting up in bed and he was standing between her legs, she smirked when she saw the tent in his pants.


“Someone is excited.” She said.


“What can I say? I’ve waited a long time for this.” He said with a smirk on his face.


Sabine smiled and moved her hands to his belt, before she unbuckled it, she placed a soft kiss on his stomach like he had done with her. The Jedi moaned and watched in trance as his girlfriend unbuckled his belt and unbuttoned his pants and pulled his pants down leaving him only in his black boxers, then, she stood up and wrapped her arms around his neck.


“I love you so much.” He said.


She smiled. “I love you too.” She said and leaned up to kiss him.


The kiss got passionate and hot in seconds and she asked for entrance by biting softly his lower lip, he opened his mouth and their tongues started to fight for dominance. Deciding it was time to move to the next step, she moved one of her hands from his neck to his lower body and started to stroke his member through his boxers. He gasped softly at the action and moaned in pleasure.


“‘Bine…” He said.


She smiled and continued to stroke his member but this time, she slipped her hand into his underwear and grabbed his hard member with her hand. Ezra took a sharp breath of air and buried his face into her shoulder where he moaned.


After a few minutes stroking him, Sabine released his member and pulled down his boxers, leaving his erection free and leaving him completely naked before her eyes. She smiled seductively and pushed him onto the bed.


Ezra fell on his back on the mattress and watched in awe as Sabine climbed on top of him and straddled him. He smiled and placed his hands on her hips.


She smiled in returned and leaned down to kiss him what it seemed the thousandth time that night.


“Take them off.” She whispered against his lips.


“What?” Ezra asked confused.


“My panties, take them off.” She answered.


The Jedi smiled into the kiss and slid down her underwear and left her completely naked against his body. He tossed the undergarments aside and caressed her thigh.


“Are you ready for this, Jedi?” She asked seductively.


Ezra nodded eagerly. “Yes.” He answered.


She smiled and placed her hands on Ezra’s shoulders and positioned her entrance above the tip of his member and slowly, she lowered herself down. The young man threw his head back and groaned softly when he felt his member being teased by her folds.


The Mandalorian bit her lip and dug her nails in his shoulders as he entered her. It hurt but she was sure that as soon as her body got used to the new intrusion, she would be feeling pleasure instead of pain.


“You okay?” Ezra asked worried. He felt her emotions through the Force.


“I’m good.” She said and took a deep breath and continued to slide down on his member. Once he was completely buried inside her, they stayed like this until the pain was replaced by pleasure. She started to move and moaned, the young Jedi moaned and sighed happily.


“It feels…so…good.” He said.


“Yeah…” She said and started to move faster. She leaned down and started to suck and nip at his neck hoping to leave wonderful marks on his cooper skin. He moaned and started to thrust into his girlfriend.


The young couple left out moans of pleasure, their movements became faster.


“Sabine...gah!” The Jedi said, sweat forming on his brow.


“Ezra…!” She said.


The pleasure they were feeling continued to grow and their moans became louder; Ezra sat up and started to kiss and suck her neck, shoulders and collarbone, when he reached at her breasts, he started to suckle her nipples again.


“Ezra...oh...so...good!” She said. “Please...don't...stop!”


The young man answered her by thrusting faster and harder into her. The young woman left out moans of pleasure and lifted his head from her chest and kissed him hungrily while slipping her tongue in his mouth. They were both reaching their peaks.


“Sa-bine...I'm gonna…” He said as he felt something inside him.


“I'm...close!” She answered.


A few seconds after saying this, the Mandalorian moaned his name as she came and the Jedi did the same releasing a big load. When they came down from the high, both were panting and she had buried her face in the crook of his neck.


Ezra laid back down on the mattress and took Sabine with him, she was resting on top of him and moved her head to his shoulder and placed her right hand on her boyfriend's bare chest.


Both stayed in silence recovering their breath, when their breaths were normal again, he turned his head to look at her and she did the same.


“That was amazing.” He said with a dopey smile on his face.


“Yeah.” She said with a loving smile.


He pulled her closer and kissed her forehead. “I love you.” He whispered in her hair.


“I love you too.” She said and kissed him on the lips. Without warning, he rolled them over, so he was now the one on top; they broke apart and she smiled.


“I think someone is ready for a second round.” She said.


“You have no idea.” He answered. “I’m going to make up for the time we lost and I’m going to make it up to you for those five years you took care of Lothal.” He said.


“You read my mind.” She said and they spent the night exploring each other.


Attachment Allowed (Order 66 AU)
Chapter Summary


AU. Order 66 never happened, the Emperor was killed by Anakin, he retires from the Jedi Order and lives happily married and with his kids. Ezra was raised as a Jedi but he thinks the attachment rule is stupid and Kanan thinks it too. Ezra wants to leave the Order because there's a special person in his life that he wants to spend the rest of his life with...


Attachment Allowed


A young man around twenty-years old was looking at Capitol City in Lothal. He had long bluish hair tied up in a messy nerf-tail, tan skin and the most beautiful shade of blue in his eyes. If you looked at him for the first time, you would think he was a normal person for the clothes he was currently wearing but the truth was that he was a young Jedi Knight.


He often glanced at the crowd of the busy spaceport looking for a very special person; since he could remember, the Jedi Order had taught him that attachments were discharged because certain emotions could lead them to the Dark side but he knew there were Jedi knights that had broken the rule and one of them was Anakin Skywalker. He had left the Order shortly after the Jedi Masters had discovered he was married with Senator Padmé Amidala, and as far as Ezra knew, Anakin and Padme were happy together and they even had two kids that were the same age as Ezra.


Ezra and his Master had also broke the rule about attachments, they were very attached to a Twi’lek pilot called Hera Syndulla, his Master was more attached to the Twi’lek in a romantic way and Ezra loved her like a mother.


His Master, Caleb Dume had found him on Lothal twenty years ago when he still was a baby. Ezra’s real parents had died in a terrible accident leaving him alone, fortunately, Caleb found him and took him away from the planet. However, Caleb didn't want to leave Ezra in the Temple and be raised by the masters, so he and Hera - who was with him the day he found Ezra - decided to raise him.


Caleb, of course, found out that Ezra was force-sensitive almost immediately after rescuing him, so when Ezra was six years old, Caleb took him to the Temple and the boy was accepted to be trained as a Jedi.


Ezra sighed and scratched his head with a soft smile in his face, he really loved Caleb – or Kanan, which was his alias when he was in undercover missions or with a certain Twi’lek - and Hera, after all, they raised him and took care of him.


 


“Are you sure he’s force-sensitive?” Hera asked as she rocked the baby boy.


“He is.” Caleb answered. “But I want him to have a normal life at least until he’s six, then I will take him to the Temple, so he can begging his training.” He said.


“Kanan, you love him, don’t you?” She asked.


“He’s special and yes I do love him.” He answered.


 


“Hey stranger.” A feminine voice said breaking his thoughts and he turned around.


He smiled widely when he saw his secret girlfriend: Sabine Wren. She had olive skin, amber eyes and her hair was dyed in an orange color, she was also wearing a Mandalorian armor that matched the color of her hair; they had met a couple of years ago in a mission where Caleb and Ezra had gone to Mandalore and they had been dating for almost a year by now.


“Hey, Mando girl.” He said and she ran towards him and threw herself at him.


He wrapped his arms around her waist and spun her around, when he set her back on the floor, he leaned down and kissed her on the lips. She wrapped his arms around his neck and deepened the kiss by placing a hand on the back of his head and pulling it closer to her.


“I missed you.” She said against his lips when they broke apart.


“I missed you too.” He said.


She looked at him and smiled, however, she frowned when she saw two scars on his left cheek.


“Ezra, what happened?” She asked and cupped his left cheek in her hand.


The young Jedi frowned and touches his scars. “Oh…my master and I fought against a Sith and I got hurt.” He said.


“When did this happen?” She asked.


“A week ago.” He answered.


She sighed and traced his scars with her thumb; Ezra knew Sabine worried for him everytime he went on a mission and she hated when he got injured.


“Hey.” He said and took her hand away from his cheek and held it between his hands. “I’m fine, okay? Don’t worry.” He said and kissed her knuckles.


“It’s just…I don’t like to see you hurt.” She said.


He smiled and kissed her forehead. “You know, I’m glad your mother knows me and respects me for being a good warrior but I don’t think she’ll like that her daughter is dating a Jedi.” He said.


“Oh, shut up.” She said and punched him lightly on the shoulder.


Ezra chuckled. “C’mon.” He said and they left the spaceport. 


They arrived at Ezra’s house around dusk and they were greeted by Storm, a Loth-cat Ezra had rescued almost a year ago.


“Hey Storm.” Sabine said and scratched the Loth-cat’s ear. The tooka answered with a meow and rubbed its head against Sabine’s legs.


 


 An hour later, Sabine walked into the kitchen wearing comfortable clothes. She was wearing fitting black shorts and an oversized orange sweatshirt that belonged to Ezra and that she usually borrowed it from him when they saw each other between Jedi missions and Mandalorian expeditions.


She walked up to him and wrapped her arms around him from behind and he just looked over his shoulder and smiled sweetly at her.


“What are you doing?” She asked.


“I’m preparing dinner.” He answered.


“Mmm…what are you preparing?” She asked and rested her head on his strong back.


“It’s a surprise.” He said and turned around. “In the meantime…do you want a glass of wine?” He asked grabbing a bottle of the best Lothalian red wine he could afford.


“Are you trying to get me drunk, Bridger?” She asked.


He shook his head. “Never in my life.” He said.


She rolled her eyes playfully and grabbed the glass and the young man poured some wine for her.


 


After dinner, the young couple was on the couch locked in a hot and passionate make out session. Ezra was lying on his back while Sabine was on top of him, her body pressing against his; she nibbled softly his bottom lip and he took the hint and parted his lips softly and she introduced her tongue into his mouth.


Ezra moaned and ran his hands up her thighs and slipped them under the sweatshirt she was wearing and earned a soft moan from her. The young woman separated her lips from his and moved them to his neck and started to kiss and nibble it hoping to leave wonderful marks so everyone could see he belonged to her.


The young Jedi took a deep breath and leaned his head back so his girlfriend could have better access to his neck. The Mandalorian moved one hand to his chest and fumbled with the three buttons his long-sleeve shirt had and unbuttoned them.


She moved her lips down to his collarbone and kissed it gently sending shivers through his body; while they continued kissing, Ezra sat up on the couch and Sabine moved her hands down his chest to the hem of his shirt and pulled it up and over his head breaking them apart for a few seconds before resuming their make out session as she tossed his shirt to the floor. Without warning, the young man wrapped his arms around the Mandalorian’s waist and lifted her from the couch, she answered by wrapping her legs around his middle and her arms around his neck, fingers ripping the elastic from his hair as he carried her to his bedroom.


Their brains couldn’t register beyond the feeling of their warm bodies against each other as well as their lips locked in the most passionate make out session they had ever had. When they reached the threshold of his bedroom, he slipped his hands under the sweatshirt she was wearing and pulled it up and over her head and dropped it to the ground leaving her in her sports bra, he reached his bed and deposited the young woman on the bed. They stared into each other’s eyes and smiled, then, he leaned down to kiss her, Sabine wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him back passionately; he moved his lips from hers and started to kiss every inch of her face, he moved his lips to her ear and nibbled softly her earlobe earning a soft moan from her.


He stopped nibbling her earlobe and moved to her neck, where he kissed and sucked the sensitive spots on her skin.


“Ezra…” She gasped when he sucked a sensitive spot just under her chin.


She unwrapped her hands from his neck and moved them down to his back feeling the strong muscles of his back as well as the small bumps his skin had for the numerous scars he had earned during his years as a Jedi. While her hands explored his back, the young man moved his lips down to her collarbone leaving a path of soft kisses behind, he moved one of his hands to her thigh and lifted her leg gently.


The Mandalorian stopped exploring her boyfriend’s back and moved her hands to the front of his pants and unbuckled his belt and then, unbuttoned his pants. When Ezra felt Sabine’s fingers unbuttoning his pants, he broke the kiss and sat on the bed.


“Ezra?” Sabine asked when she saw the strange behavior of her boyfriend. “Everything okay?” She asked.


“Yeah…it’s just…I don’t know if we should do this.” He said.


“Are you worried for breaking the Jedi Code?” Sabine asked confused.


“No, of course not. You know what I think of it.” He answered.


“Then, what is it?” She asked.


The Jedi sighed and got up. “What if your family finds out what we did and they say we can’t be together because of the history between your people and the Jedi?” He asked.


She also get up from bed. “Ezra, I don’t care what my family might say if they find out about our relationship.” She said. “I know that we are taught not to put our total trust in a Jedi but when I met you and Kanan and noticed you weren’t the typical Jedi I had heard in old stories, I knew I could trust you.”


“Really?” He asked.


“Yes.” Sabine said. “I don’t care about the stupid war that happened long before we were born, I love you Ezra and nothing will make me change what I feel for you.” She said.


The young man smiled softly. “I love you too, babe.” He said.


She smiled widely and leaned up to kiss him passionately on the lips. Their kiss got hot in just a matter of seconds and she pulled his pants down leaving him only in his underwear, he moved his hands to the waistband of her shorts and pulled them down leaving her in her panties, they broke apart briefly so she could step out from her shorts and reassumed their kiss. The Mandalorian put her hands on his chest and pushed him to the bed, he fell on his back on the mattress and watched in awe as his girlfriend climbed on top of him and straddled him.


She smiled seductively at him and in one swift move, she took off her sports bra leaving her breast free. Ezra’s blue eyes widen in shock when he saw her breasts for the first time, they weren’t big or small, they had the right size for him.


“Do you like what you see, Ez?” She asked seductively.


“Very much, babe.” He answered and placed his hand on her hips. “You’re so beautiful.” He said.


She smiled and started to grind her hips against his hardening manhood, Ezra took a deep breath and threw his head back.


“Sabine…” He said.


The young woman smiled and leaned down to attack his neck with kisses, sucks and bites hoping to left wonderful marks, then, she moved her lips past his neck and started to kiss and bit his chest. She teased his nipples by flicking her tongue around them driving him crazy, he groaned deep in his chest and she smiled against his skin. She stop kissing him and looked down and smiled when she saw the rather impressive tent in his underwear.


“What are you hiding in there, huh?” She asked and stoke his member over his underwear. “Is it your lightsaber?”


Ezra sucked in a breath. “Babe…” He said.


She grinned and pulled down his underwear leaving his erection free and continued stroking him. Deciding he had enough of teasing, he grabbed her hand and rolled them over, so he was now the one on top.


“It’s my turn.” He said and kissed her on the lips before moving his lips down to her neck.


While his mouth and tongue gave her neck special attention, he moved one of her hands from her hip to her breasts. She gasped softly when she felt his calloused hand caressing her soft skin and wrapped her arms around his back; she gasped loudly and arched her back when she felt his fingertips brushing her nipple.


“Force! Ezra…” She moaned and closed her eyes, losing to the sensations he was making her feel.


He smiled against her skin and nibbled lightly her skin before moving his mouth down to her breasts leaving a trail of kisses behind. He started to kiss her right breast from top to bottom and she left out some moans when she felt his lips brushing her nipple. When he reached the bottom, he ran his tongue up her breast until he reached her nipple and wrapped his lips around it and started to suck it gently.


“Gods! Ezra…I love you.” Sabine moaned and dug her nails on his back.


The young man continued sucking gently her breast and he occasionally gave her small nips to her breast, he released her right breast and moved to her left and repeated his actions. He left her breasts and moved his lips down, kissing the skin of her stomach and in one swift move, he took off her panties and tossed them aside.


He looked up and smiled when he saw his girlfriend with his eyes closed and a small smile on her face, his smile widen and hovered over her by resting his right forearm next to her head and using it as a support as well as his left hand. Sabine opened her eyes and smiled dreamily at him.


“I love you, Ez.” She said and caressed his scarred cheek. Those scars really make him look older. She thought.


“I love you too, Sabine.” He said and leaned down to kiss her gently on the lips. “Are you ready?” He asked when they broke apart.


She nodded eagerly. “Yes.”


He gave her a grin and spread her legs open, he settled himself in the space between her open legs and aligned his tip with her hot and wet entrance and teased her folds. Sabine threw her head back and moaned softly.


“Ezra…stop teasing!” She said. “I need you now!” She said.


He smiled widely and grabbed her thighs and started to go into her. She tensed when she felt his member slowly making its way past her tight walls.


“You okay?” He asked when he saw her expression and felt her pain through the Force.


“Yeah, just give me a minute.” She said.


“Sorry.” He said and rested his forehead against hers.


“It’s okay.” She said and caressed his cheek. “I read the first time can hurt.”


They stayed like this for a while until she was used to the new intrusion and the pain was replaced by pleasure.


“I’m okay, you can start moving now.” She said.


“Alright.” He said and started moving in and out of her but building up his speed as her cries of pleasure encouraged him to go on.


“It…feels…so…good, so…damn…good.” She said between moans and wrapped her arms around his waist so he could go deeper into her.


“Faster, Ez…” She said.


He answered with a groan and started to thrust harder and faster into her. The Mandalorian left out a moan and dug her nails on Ezra’s back. The young man leaned down and kissed her passionately on the lips, he nibbled her bottom lip and she granted him access; he introduced his tongue in her mouth and they started to fight for dominance.


Sabine felt she was reaching her peak as she felt her wall tightening and tensing around Ezra’s member.


“Ez…I’m…close!” She said between moans.


“Me…Agh!...too!” He answered and thrusted faster into her.


After a minute or so of him pounding into her girlfriend, he groaned deep into his chest and started to empty himself into her. Sabine followed him a few seconds later, she tightened her legs around his waist as her first orgasm traveled through her whole body.


Panting heavily, Ezra laid on top of Sabine while being careful not to crush her with his weight. The Mandalorian smiled and ran a hand up and down his sweaty back. When the young couple was breathing normal again, the Jedi placed a small kiss on her neck and looked at her.


“That was amazing.” He said with a dopey smile.


“Yeah, it was.” She said with a dopey smile of her own.


His smile widen and leaned down to kiss her softly on the lips, she kissed him back and deepened the kiss while she ran a hand through his long hair and placed the other on his chest. She pushed him softly off her and managed to roll them over, so she was now straddling him, she started to grin her hips against his and smiled when she heard him groan.


“Someone’s ready for a second round.” She said teasingly when she felt his member getting harder again inside her.


“‘Bine…” Ezra moaned and placed his hands on her hips.


She started to raise and lower on his manhood in a steady rhythm, he smiled at the amazing view on top of him; her breasts were bouncing and jiggling with every movement she made and he moved his hands from her hips to her breasts and squeezed them softly.


She moaned and threw her head backwards while she kept bouncing on his member. He thrusted his hips upwards to meet her movements, then, the young woman grabbed the hands of her boyfriend from her breasts; she leaned down and attacked his neck with nips and sucks.


“‘Bine…I'm…” He said with a groan.


“I know, baby. Me too.” She answered.


She started to speed up her movements as he thrusted harder and faster into her and just like the first time, he groaned into his chest as he climaxed releasing a big load inside her. She released his hands and placed hers on his shoulders, then, she sat up and cried his name as she came.


He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her down so she was resting on top of him, the young couple stayed in silence recovering their breaths for a while.


The young woman lifted her head from his shoulder and looked into the blue eyes of her lover.


“I love you, Ez.” She said.


“I love you too, babe.” He said and kissed her on the lips.


When they broke apart, she rested her head on his shoulder again and sighed happily, definitely tonight had been the best night of her life. She smiled and closed her eyes and drifted off to sleep.


Ezra stayed awake for a little while, running his fingers up and down her naked spine and thinking about his future, he smiled when he realized he wanted to spend the rest of his life with Sabine even if that meant leaving the Jedi Order; he glanced one last time to his girlfriend and smiled when he heard her peaceful breaths, he kissed her on top of her head and closed his eyes.


 


A few days later…


Sabine woke up as the sun came through the window, she opened her eyes and took in her surroundings; she patted the space beside her on the bed and realized her lover was no longer in bed. She wrapped the blankets around her naked body and sat up in bed.


Ezra came out from the refresher a few seconds later, shirtless and wearing black shorts, his hair was still damp from the shower.


“Morning, beautiful.” He said smiling when he saw his girlfriend sitting up on the bed.


“Morning, handsome.” She said.


He sat on the bed and kissed her softly on the lips. “Hey, there’s something I want to talk with you.” He said when they broke apart.


“What is it?” She asked.


He took a deep breath and looked into her eyes. “I’ve been thinking…” He started to say but a beep cut him off.


He groaned and got up from bed.


“Who’s calling you?” Sabine asked.


“I don’t know but I really hope it isn’t the Council.” He said under his breath as he searched for his comm, when he found it, he answered it.


“Yes?” He asked.


“Good morning, Ezra.” The voice of his master answered.


“Good morning, Master.” The young man answered. “Is everything alright?” He asked.


“Yes but I would like to talk with you about something.” Caleb answered.


“Umm…sure, just give me a minute.” Ezra said and put on hold the call. “I need to attend this.” He said to Sabine.


“Sure.” She said.


He smiled and gave her a quick peck on the lips and left the bedroom.


An hour later, the young man walked into the bedroom and found Sabine sitting on the bed but now she was wearing his shirt and black shorts.


“Hey.” He said.


“Hey.” She said smiling. “What did your Master wanted to talk with you?” She asked.


He sat next to her on the bed. “Well, he told me he’s planning to leave the Jedi Order.”


“Really? Why?” The Mandalorian asked confused.


“He told me he wants to marry Hera and have a family with her.” He answered.


“Wow.” She said.


“And I told him that I was planning to leave the Jedi Order too.” The blue-haired Jedi said.


Sabine stared at her boyfriend. “You really meant it?” She asked.


“Of course.” He said. “I want a family with you, Sabine and I don’t want you to worry everytime I leave for a mission, I think I’m ready to settle down.”


She gave him a big smile and threw her arms around his neck. “Ez…that’s the most amazing news I have received!” She said happily.


He chuckled and hugged her back and kissed her on the cheek.


“But how will you leave the Order?” She asked after a while.


“Well, we have a plan.” He said smiling.


 


Six months passed before Ezra and Sabine could see each other again because Ezra and his Master were waiting for the perfect mission to “disappear”. The first two missions they gave them after returning from their “Meditation retreat”, they had gone with members of the Council accompanying them; it wasn’t until the third mission that they put their plan in action.


They had been sent by the Council to an inhabited moon where they believed there was a Jedi Temple under a vast cave system. As soon as they were given the mission, they put the plan into action: a collapse inside the cave without the possibility of getting out or being rescued.


When the Council received the emergency signal and had sent a rescue party, Ezra and Caleb – now known as Kanan – were long gone (they had used an alternate cave to get out and they also collapsed it).


Sabine was looking at Capitol City, she often glanced at the crowd of the busy spaceport looking for Ezra; the last message she had received from him had been almost three days ago and he had told her that he was on his way to Lothal and that they would see each other soon.


She sighed and watched the sunset but she never noticed a man walking closer to her.


“Hey Mando girl.” He said.


She spun around and smiled when she saw Ezra, she ran to him and threw herself at him. He caught her and spun her around.


“I missed you.” She said.


“I missed you too.” He said.


When they broke the hug, she leaned up and kissed him on the lips. “So?” She asked when they broke apart.


“Well, according to the Jedi Council, we are listed as “Disappeared”.” He answered.


“Really?” She asked.


“Yup.” He said and nodded.


Sabine smiled widely and threw herself at him again, when they broke apart, she kissed his cheek and took his hand.


“Come on, I’ve a small surprise back at home.” She said seductively.


“Nice.” He said with a grin and they left the spaceport.


Meant to be (Alternate Scene) (Runnin' Home to You)
Chapter Summary


Alternate ending scene from "Runnin' Home to You", chapter 12: "I am meant to be, wherever you are next to me..."


Meant to be (M-rated).


Two hours later, the small family was back at the Ghost. Jacen had fallen asleep while they were still at the palace, so they decided to return to the ship so Hera could laid her son down on his bunk.


Ezra came out from Jacen’s room and met with Hera who was standing outside her son’s room.


“Jacen still asleep?” She asked.


The young man nodded. “Yeah, he’s out like a light.” He said.


“Alright. Thank you, honey.” The Twi’lek said.


“You’re welcome.” He said. “Goodnight, mom.”


“Goodnight, honey.” She said and walked into Jacen’s room.


Ezra smiled softly and walked into his and Sabine’s room.


“Hey.” He said.


“Hey.” Sabine answered and he realized she was already in her nightwear. “Did you tuck Jacen in?” She asked.


“Yeah, I did.” He answered and sat down on the bunk.


“You have been pretty quiet since we left the palace.” She said and sat next to him.


“Sorry, I’ve been thinking about my conversation with Luke.” He said.


“What did he want to talk with you?” She asked.


“He told me he’s trying to reestablish the Jedi Order and he wanted me to join his New Order.” Ezra answered.


“And what did you tell him?” She asked.


“I declined his offer to join his new Jedi Order, of course.” The young man said and looked into the amber eyes of his fiancée. “I told him that we want to have a peaceful life I also told him that we are going to get married and have kids.” He said.


Sabine smiled and caressed his cheek. “I’m glad you rejected his offer to join his Jedi Order.” She said and pulled him down to kiss him on the lips.


They broke apart and smiled. “You won’t rid of me so easily.” He said.


“That’s good because I plan to have you around for a very long time.” She said.


“How long?” The young man asked.


“All my life.” The Mandalorian answered.


“Sounds good.” The Jedi answered and leaned down to kiss her.


The kiss turned hot and passionate in a matter of seconds, Sabine wrapped her arms around Ezra’s neck while he placed his hands on her waist and pushed her down to the bunk gently until she was lying on the mattress, then, he moved his lips to her neck and kissed under her chin hungrily.


“Ezra…” She moaned softly. “Wait.”


“What is it?” He asked worried.


The Mandalorian smiled and ran a hand through his hair. “We should activate the sound-proofing device before we take things further or Hera will kill us for exposing Jacen to “grown-up” situations.” She said.


Ezra gave her a cheeky smiled and lifted his left arm and moved his hand. “Consider it done.” He said.


She rolled her eyes playfully knowing he had used the Force to activate the sound-proofing device, then, she cupped the back of his head and pulled him down to kiss him. While they kissed, the young woman moved her hands from the back of his neck to the front of his chest and ran them up and down. The Jedi moaned when he felt the hands of his fiancée running up and down his chest through his shirt and decided to return the favor by running his hands up her thighs and smiled when she gasped against his lips.


His hands reached the waistband of her shorts and pulled them down her legs leaving her only in her panties. While they continued kissing, the Mandalorian undid his shirt and pushed it off his broad shoulders leaving the sleeves stuck around his elbows; Ezra broke the kiss and ripped the shirt off his arms and tossed it aside but before he could leaned down and kissed Sabine again, she stopped him by placing her hands on his chest.


“You okay?” He asked.


“Yeah, I am.” She said. “I was just…admiring you.” She said as she ran a hand down his chest following his chest hair.


“You really have a thing for those, don’t you?” He asked when he saw Sabine’s hand running down his abs.


“Hmmm, I think you’re assuming too much, Jedi.” She said as her hand traced lower, lower and lower.


He smiled when he saw her fingers tugging at the top of her belt. "I am?" He asked with a cheeky smile.


"Mhm." She hummed and kissed him softly on the lips. “Lay down.” She said against his lips and he obliged, then, she unbuckled his belt and unbuttoned his trousers and slipped them off his legs.


She gave him a cheeky smile when she saw the tent in his briefs and straddled his waist. “I think someone is happy to see me.” She said.


Ezra smirked and linked his fingers behind his head. “Hmmm, I think you’re assuming too much, Wren.” He said.


She rolled her eyes playfully and slapped his chest playfully. “Shut up.” She said.


The young man chuckled and moved his hands from the back of his head and placed them on her thighs. “I love you.” He said.


“I love you too.” She said and leaned down to kiss him on the lips.


He kissed her back and moved his hands up her thighs until they rested on her waist, then, he grabbed the hem of her tank top and pulled it over her head breaking momentary their kiss and he tossed it aside.


Sabine smiled seductively and moved her lips down to the line of his jaw with little nibbles and kisses earning soft moans from him. She nibbled the side of his neck while being careful not to leave marks on his neck; she knew if Hera saw the hickeys or the bite marks, she was going to have a long chat with them about having ‘grown-up activities’ in her ship a few feet away from her son’s room and how young Jacen was to learn about those activities, so she moved her lips down to his chest and started to suck and kiss it gently.


The young man moaned as he felt his the lips of his fiancée moving down his chest to his stomach and when she placed a small kiss just above the waistband of his briefs before pulling them down and leaving him naked before her.


"You're so sexy, baby." She said and ran her hand down his abs.


"You're the one who's sexy." The Jedi said and pulled her down to kiss her.


While they kissed, Ezra moved his hands to her hips and hooked his fingers in the waistband of her panties and pulled them down leaving her naked in all her full glory. She moaned softly when Ezra arched his back and felt his member teasing her folds.


"Ezra…I need you.” She said.


The young man smiled and wrapped an arm around her lower back, then, without warning, he rolled them over so he was now on top. He spread her legs open and settled in the space between her opened legs before aligning his tip with her entrance, then, he started to go into her slowly.


Both moaned at their intimate connection and Ezra moved his right hand to grab hers and intertwined their fingers, he started to move and leaned down to kiss her on the lips. Sabine cupped the back of Ezra’s head and deepened the kiss, she moaned into his mouth when he hit a sensible spot inside her.


“Ezra…” She said between moans.


The young man moved his lips from her mouth and down to her jaw, neck, collarbones until they reached her breasts and started to suck and kiss them gently.


The young woman arched her back when her fiancé introduced her right nipple into his mouth and started to suck it gently, then, she wrapped her legs around his waist so he could go deeper into her. While his mouth gave her nipples special attention, his hips started to speed up his movements.


“So…good.” Sabine said. “Faster, baby, faster.” She moaned.


Ezra obliged and started to thrust faster and harder into her, both moaned and she dug her nails on his back. The young man moved his mouth form her breasts down to her stomach leaving a trail of kisses behind, the young woman moaned softly when he placed a kiss on her stomach before he moved up back to her lips and kissed her passionately, he nibbled her bottom lips and she granted him access and their tongues fought for dominance.


“Ez…” She moaned against his lips.


“I know, love.” He said.


He could feel the pressure growing inside him and thrusted into her a couple more of times before burying his face in her shoulder and exploded inside her. Sabine arched her back when she felt Ezra emptying himself inside her and cried his name when she reached her peak, he laid down next to her and she cuddled closer to him while they recovered their breath.


“I love you.” She said when she recovered her breath.


He kissed where her neck and shoulder met and wrapped and arm around her stomach. “I love you too, babe.”


She smiled softly and intertwined her fingers with his and closed her eyes and drifted off to sleep. Ezra placed a kiss on the back of her shoulder before falling asleep.


Shower Time (Sabezra Modern AU)
Chapter Summary


Sabine and Ezra enjoy a sexy time in the shower


Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
Ezra’s POV


“Good job today, boys.” The basketball coach said as we finished our basketball training.


“Ezra, good job. Keep it up, son.” The coach said to me.


“Thanks, coach.” I answered while I recovered my breath.


“Alright, boys! Let’s hit the showers and then, all of you can go home.” The coach said.


After taking a quick shower, I got changed into my normal clothes. I was about to leave the locker room when two of my teammates and friends approached me.


“Hey, Ezra.” One of them said.


“Hi Jai, hi Zare.” I said. “What’s up guys?” I asked.


“Zare and I will go to this new pizza place for a slice. Do you want to come?” Jai asked.


“Thanks for the invitation guys, but I already have other plans, maybe next time.” I said.


“Sure.” Jai answered.


“See ya, man.” Zare said and they left.


I unlocked the door and walked into the apartment, I left my things by the door and went to find Sabine. I peeked inside her studio and smiled when I saw her painting. I leaned against the doorway and crossed my arms over my chest.


“Hi.” I said.


She looked over her shoulder and smiled softly. “Hey.” She said. “How was training?”


“It was good.” I answered.  “How was your day?”


She shrugged. “It was nice.” She said.


“That’s good.” I said “I’m going to take a shower, then.”


“Okay.” She said and continued painting.


I walked into our bedroom and started to take my clothes off until I stayed in my underwear, then, I walked to the bathroom. I took off my underwear but before I could turn on the shower, the door of the bathroom opened and Sabine walked inside.


I shrieked and instinctively covered myself. “Sabine! What are you doing here?!” I asked with a high-pitched voice.


“What? A girl can’t take a shower with her boyfriend?” She asked leaning against the doorway and with a smirk on her face.


“No, of – of course you can.” I answered.


“Good.” She said and closed the door behind her. “Because that’s what I’m going to do.” She said and started to take her clothes off.


“And you don’t have to be self-conscious around me, Ez. I’ve seen you naked before.” She said with a seductive smile on her face.


I released a breath I didn’t know I was holding and uncovered myself while Sabine continued stripping off.


This was the first time Sabine and I were doing something like this since we started to intimate and even before that, we always have been respectful with each other when one of us is in the bathroom or changing clothes.


Once Sabine was completely naked, she turned on the water; while we waited for the water to heat up, I couldn’t help but stare at her amazing body.


“You’re ogling, Ez.” She said.


“Sorry, but I still haven’t gotten used to seeing you naked.” I said rubbing the back of my neck and with a light blush on my face.


She shook her head and rolled her eyes playfully. “Dork.” She said.


“But I’m your dork.” I said smiling.


“Yes, you are. Now get inside.” She said and pushed me gently inside the shower stall.


I smiled as the hot water poured down on me, then, she entered the shower stall and closed the door.


We stood under the stream of water and stared into each other’s eyes for a couple of seconds before I leaned down to kiss her. She wrapped her arms around my neck and kissed me back.


“We should shower before the water gets cold.” She said against my lips. “And we can continue this later, preferably in our bed where we are less likely to fall.” She said with a seductive smile.


I smiled and turned around to grab my bottle of shampoo but Sabine grabbed my arm and turned me around so I was facing her again, then, she grabbed the bottle, poured some shampoo in her hand and started to wash my hair.


I sighed softly as Sabine massaged my scalp. God, this felt so good; Sabine usually massages my scalp and run her fingers through my short hair when we are relaxing in bed or in the balcony. I also know she wishes that my hair would be longer so she can run her hands through it properly. Maybe someday I’ll let my hair grow again just to please her.


“Alright, babe. Wash this out before it gets in your eyes.” Sabine said a few minutes later and I rinsed the shampoo out of my hair.


Once the shampoo was gone, I pulled Sabine closer to me and nuzzled her neck.


“Ez…” She gasped.


I smiled against her skin and looked up. “Yes, love?” I asked innocently.


“Stop teasing!” She said and slapped my arm.


I chuckled and rested my forehead against hers. “I can’t help it. You’re so beautiful.” I said.


She rolled her eyes playfully and wrapped her arms around my neck. “Flatterer.” She said and pulled me down to kiss me. I wrapped my arms around her waist and kissed her back; she nibbled my lower lip and I took the hint ad opened my mouth, then, she slipped her tongue into my mouth and we started to fight for dominance.


“I thought you said we should shower before the water gets cold.” I said against her lips.


“Shut up.” She said and punched me again, this time on the shoulder.


I chuckled and kissed her again, then, I broke the kiss and turned around to grab Sabine’s shampoo bottle.


“It’s my turn.” I said as I poured some shampoo into my hands and started to wash her hair.


Sabine’s POV


I purred softly when Ezra started to massage my scalp just like I had a few minutes ago and it felt so good. I also noticed he was treating me as if I were the most fragile thing in the world even though he knows I could kick his ass without a doubt.


“Alright, ‘Bine. You can wash this off.” He said and pushed me gently into the streaming water.


I washed the shampoo out of my hair; once it was gone, I opened my eyes and saw a loving look in his eyes.


“Are you okay?” I asked.


“Yeah, I was just remembering when we first met and how you destroyed my expectations about women in less than a minute.” He said.


I laughed softly because it was true, then, I cupped his cheek. “Well, those pick-up lines were terrible and they were not going to take you anywhere.” I said. “But then, you matured and you no longer needed those stupid lines to make me fall in love with you.”


“Really?” He asked.


I nodded. “Yeah.” I answered and stood on my tiptoes to kiss him.


“Let’s finish our shower before the water gets too cold for us.” I said when we broke apart.


“Okay.” He said with a soft smile on his face.


Third Person’s POV


Ezra was the first to finish his shower and stepped out from the shower stall; he dried himself up and wrapped the towel around his waist before walking out of the bathroom. Sabine turned off the water a few minutes later and stepped out from the shower stall, after drying herself up, she put on her bathrobe.


The young man walked back into the bathroom wearing only a clean pair of basketball shorts and hung his towel on the towel rail.


Sabine walked closer to her boyfriend and wrapped her arms around him from behind and rested her head on his back. She sighed happily and basked in her boyfriend’s warmth.


Ezra turned around in her arms and stared lovingly into her amber eyes, then, he leaned down to kiss her. She moved her arms from his waist to his neck and deepened the kiss; she nibbled his lower lip asking for entrance, he took the hint and opened his mouth and they started to fight for dominance.


Without warning, Ezra lifted her up and placed her on the bathroom counter, then, he moved his lips down to her jaw with little nibbles and kisses, making for one of the spots on her neck that made her shiver.


“Mmm, Ezra…” Sabine cooed and threw her head back so he could have better access to her neck.


The young woman moaned when she felt butterfly kisses tracing her collarbones but before he could untie the belt of her bathrobe, she lifted his head.


“Ez?” She asked.


“Yeah?”


“Take me to bed.”


He smiled widely. “As you wish, my lady.” He said and lifted her easily off the counter, then, he took her to their bedroom.


Sabine stirred softly and opened her eyes, the room was illuminated by the soft glow of the lamp on the nightstand. She looked up and met with the blue eyes of her boyfriend.


“Hey.” He said smiling softly.


She smiled in return. “Hey.” She said and kissed him softly on the lips.


“Did you have a good nap?” The young man asked when they broke apart.


She nodded. “The best.” She answered and placed a kiss on his bare chest. “What time is it?”


“7:30 p.m.” He said and threw the covers off him and got up.


The young woman sat up and wrapped the sheets around her. “Where are you going?” She asked as she watched Ezra walking around trying to find his underwear.


“Well, I haven’t eaten since I returned from training, so I ordered Chinese food thirty minutes ago so that means I have ten minutes to be presentable.” He said as he stepped into his underwear, then, he put on the basketball shorts he had worn earlier and an orange t-shirt.


Just as Ezra finished dressing up, someone knocked on the door and he went to answer it.


“Thank you.” He said to the delivery guy and closed the door.


“Food’s here!” He said and placed the bag on the kitchen counter.


Sabine came out from the bedroom a few minutes later wearing black shorts, one of Ezra’s sweatshirts and with her hair combed.


“You want to eat here or in the bedroom?” Ezra asked.


“Here.” She answered.


“Okay.” Ezra said


They got comfortable couch and enjoyed the rest of the night.


Chapter End Notes


Wow! I haven't updated this story in a while but we are back! I hope you enjoy this chapter and for those who are reading my DinBo story "Could you ever forgive me?", the second chapter is on its way!
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